
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 





Digitized by VjOOQIC 






Digitized by VjOOQI^ 

i' ^ 





Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HtHlut 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 






a-> 









,v.^- 






Digitized by Vj005lC 



Howard , Chav^les F 



OLYMPUS. 



LONDON : 

SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, AND CO., 

STATIONERS' COURT. 
IS5Q. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



'• ^ ^ S "*',•> ,W^,VV^ •; V ,V 








•N" 


"■n 


1 • 


3- 
1^ 


■■XV 



OLYMPUS. 



^ CHAPTER I. 

V ** The European with the Asian shore 

Sprinkled with palaces : the ocean stream 
^ Here and there studded with a seventy-four : 

^ Sophia's cupola, with golden gleam : 

« The cypress groves : Olympus, high and hoar : 

The twelve isles, and the more than I can dream, 
Far less describe, present the very view 
Which charmed the charming Mary Montagu." 

Byron. 



DuRiNa the last three thousand years many 
excellent rules have been made by various critics, 
as to the conduct of a work, and the treatment of 
its various parts. There is much safety in follow- 
ing these precepts, which come and go with each* 
generation, abiding their day, and doing yeoman's 
service during their season to those who use and 
study them. They are sure and profitable guides 
— so sure, that it is better to fail according to the 
rule than to succeed without it. Professionals 
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always stick sedulously to such. Behold any 
new book by a master hand ! It may be dull — 
it very often is — ^prosaic^ and used up, so far as 
the sentiment is concerned ; but the verbiage is 
quite orthodox, . and the general arrangement of 
subject the very pink of the comme il faut regu- 
lation — unexceptionable in the eyes of a reviewer, 
because conformable to a reviewer's ideas of good 
system, but heavy and unreadable to all the young 
bloods in authorship or literature. To these such 
productions serve as models and studies. Like 
precedents in law, you regard them as matters 
requisite to be learnt, however repugnant in 
themselves. For this is a cautious age, and jury- 
men are not generally the most intelligent of 
men; therefore it is requisite to make out a case 
agreeable to precedent and law, however repug- 
nant to justice or common sense. Now, the public 
and a jury are one, and must be provided for 
accordingly ; and the analogy holds good through- 
out; foF a jury, although avowedly not exactly 
the most penetrating among men, have, never- 
theless, your life or death in their hands — so like- 
wise have the public the life or death of your 
book in their hands; and, as a crafty advocate 
cajoles the one, so should an author cajole the 
other; but with this difference, that the author 
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must do 80 secretlj ; for if an intelligent public 
suspect any " insincerity" (as they call it in him, 
but "skill" in the advocate), they at once con- 
demn him as a heretic, and renounce his book- 
seller. It is for this reason that the art of decep- 
tion ranks so high with authors, and therefore it 
is that we glory in such wonderfully moral and 
correct books, whose authors are anything but 
moral or correct. Horatio's philosophy is new 
compared to tbis. 

There is also the esoteric code of criticism — ^a 
more just and honest standard. It judges of an 
author not by method or judicious treatment, but 
by the (originality of his brain; and this is very 
freely acknowledged whenever found. What 
dramatist more irregular than Shakespeare? — 
Who has written more nonsense than he ? Yet, 
every now and then he redeems himself by some 
bright, new fancy, or some deep insight, which 
men love and acknowledge. Kabelais is full of 
sad trash, in which you now and then find a 
diamond* Dear old Montaigne rambles on, 
without the slightest regard to order, or con- 
nection, or propriety. With such men any 
one could find fault* Small critics can let off 
volleys of sparkling reviews against misde- 
meanors like these, and if they had to conduct 
b2 
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a work, would never run into such imprudencies. 
No one would suspect them of carelessness or ill- 
contrivance, but system and prescriptive opinion 
would everywhere triumph and flourish. 

These observations are made with a view to 
bring the reader, if possible, into a good opinion 
of this present production, which is a mere record 
of adventures, sentiments, doubts, and digressions, 
without any pretension to method ; nor can I per- 
ceive any monstrous incongruity in such a pro- 
ceeding. It by no means follows, that because a 
man goes to Paris, he should think and write of 
nothing save Parisians, after the custom of our 
tourists. He may think of a hundred other 
things, and so he does, but he dare not insert 
them in his " Sketches," or " Scenes," or what- 
ever name his fortnight diary may happen to bear, 
simply because the law of the unities of time and 
place would thereby become violated; but he may 
entertain you as much as he pleases, or as you 
can endure, about the dinners he ate, and the 
people he met, for herein the unities are re- 
spected. It would be literary high treason for 
a tourist to give you his train of thoughts — if he 
had any — during his excursion, but the outward 
and visible subjects are fair game, because bodily 
and visible, and keeping up the unities. But it is 
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held, that there is no unity whatever between a 
man's thoughts and the place in which he is when 
they flow in upon him. These unities beset the 
stage for a long time, and have at last been swept 
from the boards, but how long they are destined 
to infest authorship, and to delight the small &y of 
literature, is uncertain. 

It was the maxim of a late great publisher, that 
every man had a book " in him," and that author- 
ship was merely getting it " out of him." And 
as most maxims have exceptions, so it must be 
admitted that a tourist author is an exception to 
this; inasmuch as many books come '^out of" 
him, he being within all the while as clean, 
empty, swept, and garnished as the demoniac's 
house in the parable. And it must be acknow- 
ledged that such was the original idea of this 
present work; for in consequence of a three 
months tour in Greece, I, as a matter of course, 
determined to write a book upon the subject, 
which in the outset I only intended to be a mere 
clap-trap voliune of travel-talk, such as the public 
loveth ; however, the strange and unaccountable 
adventures I experienced, gave me the hope of 
producing something worthy not only of. present 
fame, but of the applause and astonishment of 
future generations, and therefore I compiled — ^so 
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far as I could recollect — these new Dialogues of 
the Dead. 

I shall not trouble you with a minute account 
of the steamer in which I voyaged, how many 
tons it weighed, who the people on board were, 
and other important particulars, which Cockney 
tourists never put pen to paper without descant- 
ing upon ; and I hope, my reader, that as I let 
you off so easily in this respect, you will not fail 
to remember this small matter in my favour, and 
put it to my account when you may stumble upon 
any passage — and there surely will be some — that 
will make you rail. At such a season pray bear 
in mind how lenient I was when I had such good 
grounds and strong temptation to bore you, and 
recollect, that by obliging you in not being diffiise, 
I have lost some pages of good saleable writing, 
and must torture my poor invention to make up 
this loss in some other way, otherwise, the want 
of bidk in my book wHl be complained of, and 
the enlightened public, after turning it round and 
round, and trying its weight — like a man choosing 
poultry — will contemptuously throw it down on 
the counter, thinking he has not got enough paged 
for his half-crown. 

Suffice it, therefore, to say, that after the usual 
nuisances of a voyage, I found myself, on the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OLYMPUS, 7 

Twenty-fifth of August last, at the foot of old 
Olympus, There can be no doubt that places are 
highly associative with the deeds performed there 
by yourself— -m^th sufferings suffered there by 
yourself; one black thought, for instance, will 
render a charming prospect unpleasant for ever 
after ; you note the aspect of this or that man, 
and the sound of his voice for similar reasons, but 
place connects in a far less degree the actions of 
others. Every dabbler in the very elements of 
psychology knows thus much, but experience and 
time alone can teach the fallacy of expecting 
great and wonderful changes of general sensatbn 
or thought with a change of place ; nor was it by 
any means surprising that when treading Ida or 
Olympus, you feel not one whit more poetical 
than when walking down the Strand or Fall MalL 
The mind makeB the man, and if that be vivid 
and well pleased, time and place are but of little 
consequence ; and the highest order of thought 
is independent of mere adjuncts — ^the day-dawn 
from on high comes from within, not from without. 
In fact, I doubt whether, during my whole travel^ 
I have felt so much real thought, as I should in 
all probability have found at home, especially in 
winter time, while walking about in wet weather. 
November is the most contemplative month in 
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the year. Wander forth about five o'clock, when 
the lamps are just lit, and the atmosphere is damp 
and foggy — a little drizzle is abo very desirable — 
but mist of some kind is a sine qua non. Then 
endue your person in a stout Pilot coat, envelope 
your neck with shawls, and go forth. Incase the 
soul in " the invulnerable armour of old time," as 
Wordsworth hath it, and proceed to slouch along 
the streets, always keeping close to the wall ; and 
remember to let your weed be of the mellowest 
flavour — ^this is indispensable. Caparisoned in 
this manner, if thou can'st not think during this 
urban ramble, then, by the Gods! thou can'st 
never think at all. But perhaps your mind 
moves upon q>rings of a different kind. Gliick, 
the musician, could only compose his music in a 
large room, dimly lighted by a rushlight ; in that 
semi-darkness and *^ visible" gloom his dark 
imagination breathed itself out in tones of inspi- 
ration; but another composer loved to have his 
piano brought out upon the lawn, on a summer 
day, and then with the sun above him, and a 
bottle of Champagne on, each side of him, the 
God of Harmony began to rise ; and another man 
could only feel inspiration when he sat with a cat 
on each shoulder. Now all these are different 
ways and mediums; but I have given you my 
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receipt, and expect thanks, at the very least, in 
return. And pray observe, that in these instances 
the external agencies and appendages are for the 
purpose of benumbing the attention^-not of 
stimulating it-^the thought is whispering from 
within; therefore, let it not be interrupted by 
any positive influence from without. 

And therefore, so far as I am concerned, I found 
Olympus no more inspiring of thought than Old 
Palace Yard. Mind is a kind of wandering voice, 
talking eternally something new without sequence, 
and very often without sense — ^a long babbling 
soliloquy about every thing save the things im- 
mediately before the eye — which habit indicates 
a slow perception. But then I let him alone — 
this inner man, who is always so busy, and I fear 
to meddle with this potent being, who, in fact, 
knows his business far better than I can teach 
him. He is not me — he is apart — a being by 
himself. Sometimes he will stare out of my eyes 
at an object which would stimulate other men to 
instant attention; but he, '^ dull and muddy 
mettled" that he is, takes no more notice of it 
than my dog Crab ; and if I endeavour to force 
him — as is sometimes the case — ^he becomes stub- 
bom, and will see nothing; and therefore I am 
compelled to let him have his own way. He is a 
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very curious animal— he ruminates, and never talks 
to me upon any subject immediately present. No, 
he must chew it by himself — he must wait till he 
has compared it with something else — he must 
never be bored with it, but after having carelessly 
thrown it into his memory, he walks away. Then, 
at the appointed time, when the spirit is on him 
— when the god inspires him — then he speaks 
with a voice that might be felt — ^then he pierces 
through the depths of time and experience, and 
shrieks out like another Cassandra, and prophecies 
of the things that are to be. At times he is 
frightful— oftentimes he weeps — and ever and 
anon kicks up his heels and laughs. 

The other day, I asked a man — Gleamed and 
sober minded — ^about this, for I wanted to know 
how this perception within me knew more than I 
did myself — how it can work thus mechanically, 
comparing, reasoning, arriving at conclusions — a 
process of which my consciousness is wholly un- 
aware; and then, afterwards, at some certain 
juncture, reveal the whole thing pat and orderly 
to me. This is what men experience when they 
say a thing " occurs" to them, or " strikes" them ; 
the fact is, the whole previous investigation was 
carried on without their sanction or wilL 

Now, this friend of mine said that many learned 
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men had turned their attention to this matter, 
and that they termed this perception nothing 
more nor less than theory, at the same time in- 
sinuating that some of these theories of mine were 
not always of the most lucid and, intelligible kind. 
**For/' said he, with a gravity that argued some- 
thing exceedingly common-place, ** you must 
consider that the Aristotelian logic, which in no 
way, if strictly and properly coneddered, militates 
with the Baconian, considers that the minor pro- 
portion must, necessarily, to produce a sound 
argument, be included in the major. Now, what 
you have just told me is simply theory, that is, it 
is a naked minor, referable to no major, and, in 
fact, I don't believe you have got a major at all.** 
Nevertheless, I yet hardened my heart the more 
in the old heathenish faith, such was the confl- 
de^e I had in ihe internal conviction, and in 
opposition to this wise gentleman's opinion I 
argued thus : — 

" My Familiar hath done all this drudgery you 
talk of for me. What is the use of my having a 
mind unless he work for me — ^unless he form a 
conclusion without my troubling myself at all 
about the matter I tell you he h(M got a major^ 
but he does not care to expose it. There is reason 
lurking even beneath the instinct of a dog. All 
the facts my Familiar receives he puts away in 
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bis memory; there they assimUate and ramble 
about by themselves^ according to certain fixed 
laws — ^like with like — contrary with contrary. 
Presently he grows communicative — tells me a 
good thing, which I tell to you, and you say you 
do not and will not believe me, because I am un- 
able to substantiate my position with a whole host 
of induction. Now, in the first place, no induc- 
tion can be so ample as to be tantamount to a 
certainty. It is but a guess after all — although a 
very good guess; the chances with you are a 
thousand to one — ^but that one is a chance against 
you ; you have no positive proof of any thing, and 
you beg the major before you put the minor into 
it. In the second place, I have an induction, 
which, after a little pondering, I can produce. 
My Familiar has all the facts, othei:;wise he had 
never have arrived at the concllision ; but he has 
the manners of a gentleman, and gives me the 
conclusion only ; if I want proof, I must grub for 
it where I can ; but that he has fairly arrived at 
a proper conclusion — considering the facts he had 
— of that I am quite sure. If your examples be 
numerous, your induction is strong, and you risk 
the less ; if but few, the chances against you are 
stronger, and you risk the. more; but the process 
in either case is the same." 

Kowall this simply proves how good an opinion 
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I have of my Familiar, or, in other words, of my 
own understanding, and how trust-worthy I deem 
him to be ; and in very truth he is the only per- 
son I can rely upon; for I have found, by experi- 
ence, that althaugh many of his companions are 
more noisy and imperious, yet he alone of all the 
inmates of this house — ^so often divided against 
itself — ^preserves a tone any way approaching the 
resolute and consistent. Generosity, an exceed- 
ingly good fellow in his way, says ^^ Give." My 
Familiar at once mildly responds ** Give not, idiot, 
else to-morrow thou will want, and who then will 
give to thee ? Hast thou not tried, proved, and 
convicted this same lying voice a thousand times?" 
Anger says " Strike," but reason says '* Wait." 
Self-conceit, a very Proteus, says '* Brag — show 
off— lie — strut about, thou peacock, assume the 
important, and display thyself to aU advantage^" 
But my Familiar groans thereat, and growls out, 
" Out upon thee, this day's action shall rise up 
against thee in some dark hour, and bring thee 
into judgment." 

Bah ! thou cold reasoner, thou art ever right in 
the long run, and yet I always doubt thee. In 
my youth I hated thee, and even now I know full 
well that these companions of thine, being more 
intuitive, preach up a more natural creed. But 
then he reasons, and is selfish, and this seems the 
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most repulsive feature about him. We have not 
blood nor pluck enough now to follow the loftier 
resolves of passion. What have we poor devils 
now to do with generosity and high resolves? 
Verily we must conform, and work and slip 
through life with as little torture as possible. So 
let us chuckle at our close-fistedness, and stick up 
for propriety and good feeding; this is the wisdom 
of age — of experience— of education. But a young 
boy laughs it all to scorn, and yet unless he be a 
very stout-hearted lad, indeed, his scorn recoils 
with terrible severity upon his own head. Ne- 
mesis now-a-days pursues virtue more closely than 
ever, and goodness suffers more than eviL Spare 
me an hour one day, my dear reader, and I will 
show you many a sorrowful instance. I hate that 
mawkish, sham philanthropy of the day, which 
says, be kind-hearted and benevolent, and do unto 
others, &c, &c., simply that you may be reckoned 
a very superior sort of person, and a man of a 
benevolent turn of disposition. No; give if you 
please — give if you can, but give at your peril, 
and do not let the same scoundrel who has coaxed 
you out of your cloak cajole you out of your coat 
abo. Generosity is a short love, and anger is a 
short hatred, and I do not know which does the 
greater eviL 
But this Familiar has other moods than this. 
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and other intentions^ save that of cautioning you 
to take care of yourself — this last is his meanest 
office. God forbid that this far-seeing eye should 
have no wider vision than looking after one's own 
poor advantages; he has a nobler insight — ^he 
dives into the realms of old. Time^ and bandies the 
laws of empires and the hearts of deepest nature 
in his disdainful hands; he can see the mainspring 
on which the world moves — ^he can show the 
juggling of the human heart, and the immensity 
of the inner world — ^he shakes his ambrosial locks, 
and says, " Mortal thou art free ; I have broken 
down the bars of thy prison house — this dungeon 
of conventionality and restraint ; the old goblins 
shall no more befool thee, and thou mayest laugh 
at the fears before which even now the world liefch 
crouching and in awe." There is scorn on his 
lip, freedom in his glance, and a sound of deliver- 
ance in the ring of that clear clarion voice ; and 
to hear this voice men wander about and try 
change of place.. Why do you climb the Jung- 
frau, or linger around the Lake of Como? Why 
so rejoice at the prospect of a solitary march upon 
the haunted Olympus ? Why, but to pick up new 
ideas — to experience new emotions — to throw off 
old trammels — to think under unworn influences. 
Men will travel a thousand miles in quest of the 
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fascination of a fiery thought, which is, perhaps, 
as likely to dwell in their own houses after aU ; 
and yet there is a degree of new impression which 
change of place always begets, and which is 
cheaply purchased by a journey. We are strange 
animals thus to roam over half the globe in quest 
of nothing but an empty idea — ^nothing but a 
thought. 

And so it happened, that without being positively 
inspired, a new kind of existence seemed to have 
sprung into being, and new facts and emotions 
were stored up in the memory, which many a day 
afterwards returned fondly to the recollection. 
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**The doctrine of the resurrection makes us consider the 
body as an essential part of the man, and tends to persuade us 
that without the assistance of organs the soul would not be 
capable of action." — Gibbon. 



/fit-^ 



I HAD often wondered whether the souls of the 
dead thought, talked, and reasoned, after the 
manner of the living, and whether they retained, 
in that secondary stage of existence, the same kind 
of habit and state which characterized them while 
on earth. I had pondered as to the effect of a 
future state upon our passions, prejudices, opinions, 
tendencies, and desires. Shall we be wholly 
changed, or partially ? or shall we experience no 
change at all, but simply manifest those laws 
incorporeallyy which we now manifest corporeally y 
or rather apparently ? for whether body exists or 
exists not, is a question undetermined among the 
learned of the land. Death — stern, cold death — 
monarch of the dark realms^-appals us with 
c 
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undue terrors ; here, for aught I know, may be a 
purgatorial existence of only semi-consciousness — 
here might be a dream-land or a real-land, fraught 
with gloom and despair, or it might be a totally 
different state of existence. My doubt was in- 
creased by experience — ^the more I knew, the 
more I feared and hesitated. At the first onset in 
life I was very well contented to believe that 
pain and pleasure were two substantial states of 
being — the one very disagreeable, the other very 
pleasant; but when I grew older, and felt old 
pains gradually growing into pleasures, and youth- 
ful delights gradually merging into disgusting 
inconveniences, I began to reflect upon the un- 
certain state of happiness or sorrow even here on 
earth; and the futility of calculating on any 
future feeling beyond this life became more pal- 
pable every day. 

There is a principle in humanity which har- 
monizes the most opposite sensations. The soul 
transforms every thing which it touches into itself. 
It is a wide vortex, which after awhile greedily 
sucks in every floating thing, drifted within its 
circumference. It is a philosopher s stone, which 
turns pains, pleasures, inconveniences and neces- 
sities, into one uniform metal. It is a human 
tree, thrilling with spiritual sap, whereon any 
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wild branch may be ingrafted, and become in 
process of time part of itself. All men acknow- 
ledge this; and it has, like other evident truths, 
been embodied into a proverb — ^use is second 
nature. The repetition of any dry unconnected 
act will in time generate a principle, to which 
that act will stand as a natural unconstrained 
effect. All-conquering Time knits up the un- 
ravelled threads of life into a vestment, like the 
robe of Christ, without seam, woven throughout ; 
and it is the glory of the illimitable spirit thus to 
fashion all things to itself. Shackle it with habits, 
and surround it with conventions, what cares it? 
They speedily become part of it, live and grow 
with it, like an indigenous plant in that soil; 
teach it prayers and formularies, — bind it by oath 
and stern resolve, it will obey all these outward 
forms, and will naturalize them. It patters the 
Aves, counts the beads, and still lives in its own 
deep existence. Only give it time, and it neu- 
tralizes everything. 

This law involves many a subtle truth — ^the 
great object of our lives, our fears and aspirations, 
and our happiness ; all for which the heart beats, 
all upon which our hopes hang, or our imagina- 
tions linger fondly, have a provision in this com- 
prehensive statute. 

c 2 
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As the feathers of the bird, the bodies of the 
animal, and the scales of the fish, are only dif- 
ferent formations of one and the same kind of 
substance — as the leaf and the flower are but 
different developements of one primitive form — , 
so are all the blessings and curses of life but 
different modes of one principle — Change. Pain 
is always new — it is novelty, and so is pleasure. 
Fain is either a dismemberment or an unwelcome 
accretion — ^both implying a change. You may 
resolve every care or hope you have in the world 
into that word change, which takes a long or 
short time to complete itself, as the case may be ; 
for like a broken bone, which aches and throbs 
for a season, until the union be totally perfected, 
so do our sorrows or joys tremble with anguish, 
or vibrate with delight, only until they are 
thoroughly incorporated with our nature. Then, 
so soon as your soul absorbs these new elements, 
all emotion ceases, and it is only a matter of time 
— you become *' used up " — a fit subject to live for 
ever, for nothing is more congenial to longevity 
than excessive torpor, for which reason tortoises 
and aldermen always live to be old. 

It is as well to be ignorant of these things in 
youth. Why should you dash the '^eager- 
hearted boy," who believes that his love will be 
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enduring, and his delight ever new? Tell him 
this cold philosophy, and he enters life as Caliph, 
Vathek, and Nouronihar entered the Infernal Halls, 

"What!" said Nouronihar, "will the time 
come when I shall snatch my hand from thee?" 

*^ Ah I" said Vathek, " and shall my eyes ever 
cease to drink from thine long draughts of en- 
joyment?" 

Yes, thou buoyant youth, that time will come ; 
but look not forward to it. Trust thy instinct, 
and throw this physic of reason to the dogs. 

Let but a man live long enough, and he cannot 
be very unhappy, consequently, any future state 
through which the soul may exist for ever and 
ever, would be characterized by callousness and 
tranquillity; unless, indeed, such an eternity be 
an eternity of change. 

This doctrine has been much debated, especially 
among divines, and men conversant with what is 
called Theology, who, in fact, never really agree 
about anything, and never will. As a general 
rule,- you find that . all • the timorous, and stupid of 
this k^lass. hold together .with:surprising. unanimity 
upon theipoint of /everlasting/ damnation. : Origen 
believed that the tDevil himself ;would eventually, 
come within the pale of salvation; and be t saved ; 
but if that respectable father were now alive,, he 
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would need all his pluck and martyr-spirit to sup- 
port his opinion ; for in the present day it is held 
as a sign of revolutionary tendency to tamper 
with the old cheerful notion of a very deep pit, 
filled with fire, phosphorus, and brimstone. Only 
disturb this article of the people's faith, and 
behold the result! — ^the whole of the rural dis- 
tricts in rebellion ; ploughmen ravishing, plunder- 
ing, and burning; weavers striking for wages; 
servants robbing their masters ; and ruffianism in 
general the order of the day. And all this is 
now happily prevented by a strict belief in hell 
fire, much to the satisfaction of every respectable 
father of a family in the kingdom. By no means 
disturb this present state of things ; nay, rather 
maintain the Devil's authority, and live in peace. 
Such were my reflections on commencing the 
ascent of Olympus. Perhaps the genius of the 
place was busy, and, through the influence of the 
air, affected this subtle relevancy between the 
place and the complexion of the ideas therein 
stimulated. I was quite alone^ and pushed on- 
ward with redoubled speed. After awhile I 
overtook some one evidently pursuing the same 
journey, and what seemed a little remarkable was, 
that I had not perceived this man until within a 
very small distance of him. This in itself ap- 
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peared rather strange ; but judge of my amaze- 
ment and horror, when I recognized in this person 
a very dear friend of mine, who had been dead, to 
my certain knowledge, six months at least. 

As I continued to climb up the mountain, I 
was struck more and more with the resemblance 
of the figure before me to that of my departed 
friend. I gained upon him, and felt every moment 
more nervous and agitated ; and as he still went 
on at a slow and steady pace, with his face 
intently bent towards the ground, after his usual 
manner, I began to entertain horrible suspicions 
of ghosts and disembodied spirits, of the existence 
of which I always had and still have a firm belief, 
which conviction appears conformable to the 
universal experience of mankind. I began to 
doubt whether, in fact, this man really had died 
or not, and to recall some proof and particular 
circumstance as to his decease. Yes, thought I, 
the poor fellow is most certainly dead, and he left 
me two books : one was an old copy of ** Ovid's 
Metamorphoses, embellished with sculptures," 
which I always had a fancy for ; and the other, 
** Milton's Paradise Lost," which I never shall 
have a fiincy for, holding, as I do, that "immortal 
work" to contain more serious tom-foolery and 
solemn nonsense, than hath entered into the heart 
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even of a Wordsworth to conceive. The re- 
membrance of these minute details only increased 
my certainty of that form now before me being an 
apparition — an insubstantial and unearthly com- 
panion. By this time I had gained upon him 
considerably, and now only some ten or twelve 
paces divided us. Now, I am at all times afraid 
of ghosts, and at this time I was particularly so — 
it seemed intensely horrible to be so close to an 
inhabitant of the other world, and one, too, whom 
I had known whilst on earth. Besides, I am no 
philosopher, and never was, and have been 
brought up with an intense and wholesome hatred 
of the whole tribe. I could not therefore "analyse 
my ideas ;" that is, I could not tell why I was so 
fearful; all 1 know of the matter is, that I was 
a&aid, and that, too, to an extent bordering upon 
phrenzy. I suppose physicians will reconcile this 
with a "disordered nervous system," a "vitiated 
digestion," a " dyspeptic constitution," an " over- 
excitable temperament," " excessive sensibility of 
brain,'* "an easUy- deranged organization," "great 
susceptibility of spirits." Metaphysicians, too, 
will try to juggle me out of my conviction, by al- 
luding to uncertainty of ideas, the power of 
illusion, stupidity, and so forth. To all of which 
I say, with mad Hamlet; "words; words, words;" 
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and with Macbeth^ *^ signifying nothing." I state 
simply what I saw, and I feared what I saw not, 
yet dreaded to see, for I fully expected every 
moment that the figure, on which my whole soul 
was then concentrated, would turn round and 
display a fleshless face and a skeleton carcase, and 
then disappear with some wild howl or infernal 
sluiek, such as can only be met with in Hell or 
County Tipperary. 

Depend upon it, O Keader, that in all the trans- 
actions of life, whether with friend or foe — ^in 
every encounter, man to man, whether it be with 
hostile debater, crafty diplomatist, opponent in 
the school ring^ — man, woman, or ghost — nothing 
avails you so much as that surly, sound, staunch, 
British toughness and stubbornness of spirit with 
which I do sincerely hope both yourself and my- 
self are fully possessed ; and to this are we fairly 
entitled by virtue of English blood, and that firm- 
ness of mind and muscle naturally engendered by 
the discipline of English taxation, which, like 
habitual burthens on the neck of a porter, creates, 
in the process of time, wiriness of thew and sinew, 
and a sturdiness of frame, which the indulged and 
pampered know not of. Now, I suppose I was at 
this, time indebted; to some such' national quality, 
which, like the sun, shines on the evil and on the 
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good — on the just and unjust. Urged on by this 
impulse of blood rather than of mind — for it 
thought not, neither did it argue — I at once rushed 
upon this phantom I so dreaded, much in the same 
way as a horse will fall upon the knife about to be 
thrust into his chest. 

The man turned round — recognized me in a 
most cordial manner — and after all was no phantom 
at all, otherwise, he would have flown off in thick 
smoke and sulphur, or suddenly disappeared as I 
expected. On the contrary, he asked me kindly 
after my health and circumstances. He was the 
very man I had known — the very same being of 
my boyhood's and manhood's recollection ; nay, to 
make the facts stronger, if possible, he was dressed 
in much the same manner as usual; but this is 
customary with ghosts ; like the departed Majesty 
of Denmark, when they " revisit the glimpses of 
the moon," a ghost invariably appears in his habit 
as he lived. 

He was substantial, too — he vanished not away, 
but shook my hand and laughed, after which I 
forgot the terms of meeting, and he began to talk 
as of old. 

"And where do you come from?" said he. 

** Well, I was about asking you the same ques- 
tion." 
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"No,** said he, "wait till you have answered 
me, and then I will tell you all I know. Now, 
how does one meet you here ?" 

"But did you not die last year, in August ?" 

"Ofcourseldid." 

So real was his appearance, that I quite forgot 
I was talking to a ghost all this time. 

A smile passed over his face, such as I had 
never seen on mortal face before. 

" You are dreaming, my dear old friend," said 
he, " or I should never see you here. Do you not 
know that I am spirit? — and it seems to me that 
you are a spirit, too." 

'' No," said I, " I am alive and welL" 

" Then," said he, " you are dreaming. Men, 
when asleep', often have communion with the 
world of spirits, and so you have come to see me 
in your dreams — ^it is very kind of you." 

Whereupon, I began to pinch myself, to ascer- 
tain whether I dreamed or not. I found that I 
did not dream, because the pinch did not awaken 
me. " No, I am not asleep." 

" Then," said he, " you must be dead." 

Now, I leave the improbability of this assertion 
to my very acute and intelligent readers, and I 
am sure that it must seem obvious to them at 
once, that this book, which they have bought and 
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paid for, could not possibly have been written by 
a dead man. 

*' No," said I, '* I am certain I am not dead." 

He seemed deeply absorbed in his own reflec- 
'tions. At length, looking up, he said, in an 
almost inaudible voice, '* Between death-land and 
dream-land there is but very little difference." 

** What difference, then, is there ?" 

** Sleep endures for a night, and has its awak- 
ening in the morning — ^Death endures for ever, 
and has no awakening — ^but both are states equally 
positive and real. Death is a long sleep ; Sleep 
is a short death." 

Again he grew silent, and was wholly taken up 
with his- own thoughts. Since he had seen me he 
appeared gloomy and sorrowful, not hearing or 
attending to many of my questions. After which 
he said — 

" It is very extraordinary we should meet thus, 
but I am very glad of it, for you have called up a 
thousand recollections to me, which I thought dead 
and. gone for ever." 

" And what might you be thinking of?" 
' " What am I thinking of ? < Of the beings once 
dearly loved, never to be so loved again— of the 
warm sunny world I never more shall know— of 
the ringing laughter of children I never ^ again 
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shall kiss. I am thinking of these^ my old friend^ 
and cannot help regretting that these things are 
all gone hj for ever ; even mortal pains seem not 
to be pains to me now ; the past is every thing to 
man ; good or bad, he loves it, and clings to it, or 
hates it, but for ever he remembers it. One's 
existence consists in what has been, very seldom 
in what is. Memory scars the soul, and leaves a 
brand mark upon the forehead. We remember 
the joys and loves of life with regret, because they 
no longer endure — because the young blood has 
grown old, and the ftdl pulse weak. "We remem- 
ber also the evils of the past with pain, and we 
grow indignant when pondering over by-gone 
wrongs, and ashamed of those degrading suffer- 
ings. Good or evil as our days may have been, 
the recollection is fraught with sorrow, for the 
good days return no more, and the evil have 
entered like iron into the soul." 

" Well, but how do you accoimt for it that I 
am at this moment talking to you ?" 

" You must be either asleep or dead, as I have 
said before." 

" Nay, but I am not asleep ; I can feel, walk, 
and converse — all real actions, but sleep, is an 
illusion." 

" What is life, then, but an illusion, wherein 
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you see, feel, walk, and converse? You can 
explain no more of the one than of the other. 
Now, your existence and experience are just as 
real in a dream as during a life ; only sleep often 
ceases, and you have an idea of its limits ; were it 
to endure as long as life, it would appear as real 
and positive as life. My past life seems now to 
me very much as a dream of yesternight does to 
you, and yet in your dream you walked and felt 
exactly as I did while living." 

" Well, so far, all seems to me to be as unsatis- 
factory as possible. Why do I meet you here, on 
Olympus ? Why were you not manifest to me 
before ? Have you power and privilege to visit 
the living ? Have I, for the first time in my life, 
the fortune to speak face to face with the dead ?" 

^^ Now," said he, '* you are growing wild and 
unreasonable. It is quite impossible for me to 
solve the mysteries of life, sleep, and death. This 
I know, that they are each of them separate 
states, but each equally real Are you quite sure 
you are not asleep now ? No, you are not. If 
you were, it would not be perfect sleep. Again, 
I like to hear a man talk as you do on these 
matters. You say sleep is illusive; now, pray 
tell me one single fact in life that is not equally 
illusive. You do not know what matter is — you 
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do not know what spirit is — all that you are 
aware of is through sensation, and even of this 
medium you know nothing. You cannot explain 
the mechanism of Kving — of the existence of a 
single pebble at your feet — of the habitation of 
the soul, or whether you have one or not, or even 
what it is. And is it for one so hedged in on 
every side by mystery and doubt to question me 
thus ? You eat, and your food becomes spirit, and 
where does this spirit dwell ? You die, and turn 
to dust, and then where does this spirit dwell? 
In the clouds, think you? In the vacuum of 
space? Is it matter? If so, you know not what 
it is. Is it spirit ? If so, it is nothing. How you 
mortals befool yourselves when you question the 
dark fates! Go; eat, drink, marry, love your 
brother, and enjoy life, this is the way of the world, 
and a very wise way it is. ^Believe bread and meat 
to be two substantial, solid substances ; so long as 
your consciousness is satisfied all is well, for it is this 
magic consciousness alone that makes the Sittings 
of a dream as substantial as the flittings of a life. 
It is the insubstantial mind that creates the sub- 
stantial body. Take mind away, and where is 
substance, or solidity, or body, or anything else?" 
" In reply to all this I can only say, that I am 
silenced on every point, and satisfied on none." 
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** I feel myself the being that I was— 
It is the soul that builds itself a body." 

SCHILLEB. 



Now there is nothing very wonderful in having 
met a ghost; and, therefore, without presuming 
to answer the cavils of Atheists and Sceptics on 
this point, let us try to explain the probability 
and reasonableness of the foregoing rencontre. It 
seems but natural that the instinctive desire which 
we possess to continue our intercourse with those 
we love, should continue, even after this passing 
breath shall have left our bodies, and all material 
communication shall have ceased. The ever-living 
self, bondaged for awhile in this body of death, 
may retain, after its liberation to a future state, 
some remembrances of, and affections for things 
on earth ; nor are we anywhere taught that such 
desires are forbidden ; and yet there exist men 
who, while they acknowledge the existence of 
soul, and the eternity of our nature, still deny the 
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possibility of this immortal soul having any after 
access to this world. And pray upon what 
grounds ? Is there anything so very improbable in 
the supposition that because a man has passed the 
threshcdd of this life he should never return over 
that threshold again — that after he has ascended 
to the higher life, he should not have power to 
descend to the lower — that because he has entered 
upon a more extended range of being, that this 
range should not also include the lesser? These 
are they who fear a haunted room or a churchyard 
at night — these are they who dread being alone 
with death — who tremble to pass a night in the 
same room with a corpse. And this is so because 
the conviction of instinct is above the conviction 
of intellect. Why does he shudder in beholding 
that still form stretched in death-array in one 
comer of his bed chamber ? Nay, it is dead — it 
cannot speak — ^it is bloodless, cold, strengthless. 
Why does he shrink away, he, so confident in his 
definitions of matter and spirit ? But he is reason- 
able enough to suppose the spirit so lately departed 
should once more settle on its old tenement — glare 
from the eye, and start from the shroud. Or 
suppose, without farther contact with that familiar 
mansion wherein it had so long lived, it should 
haunt the old rooms and well known places, sweep 

D 
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hj the living in the aleepless midnight, and being 
invisible, should whisper in your ear, or shriek 
to the winds that sigh and howl through the 
passages and up the stairs. Such things have 
happened, are now happening, and in every pro- 
bability will happen over and over again. 

In what way can it be argued that we believe 
not in the existence of a thing, and yet fear it ? 
Here our very dread implies a doubt, It is im- 
possible to entertain two opposite convictions at 
one and the same time — either we believe or we 
doubt. If we believe we doubt not, for perfect 
faith, like perfect love, casteth out doubt. 

The bases of our conviction must not be too 
minutely urged, nor is such microscopic argimient 
necessary to the general purpose of belief, other- 
wise no evidence can convince — no reasoning 
satisfy — no induction inculcate a certainty. A 
Right Reverend Prelate has written a book to 
prove that such a person as Napoleon Bonaparte 
never lived. Certain scrupulous mathematical 
thinkers have doubted whether they existed or 
not; and one of the present most important 
questions among the German philosophers of the 
present age is, to ascertain whether two and two 
do reafly make four — and why ? Now judge ye 
which is the more rational of the twain — ^he who 
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believes in a recc^nition between an immortal 
spirit out of the body and an immortal spirit in 
the flesh, or he who doubts whether he exists or 
not — or whether two and two make four. 

Every circumstance or fact may, however clear 
in itself, be rendered doubtful and uncertain by 
too refined reasoning. That these visions are im- 
probable is no rational refutation or reply ; nor is 
it more improbable or wonderful that supernatural 
beings should at limes be seen on earth, than that 
yonder comet should for a while be blazing in the 
heavens, and again depart. 

But apart from any supposition based on reason 
or influence, there are so many instances, well 
authenticated and supported by such serious at- 
testation, that it is almost impossible to deny our 
credence to the testimony, or our conviction to the 
facts. Men of olden time, and men of our own 
generation, have become converts to this faith. 
Pagan and Christian, the believers in the "grace- 
ful mythology of Greece," and the stem proselytes 
of the early church, held this doctrine in common ; 
nor did the noble company of the early fathers 
deem it at variance with the general principles of 
their religion. 

Mankind has thus believed since 'that period 
when man's history begins, and it does not seem 
D 2 
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probable^ nor in any way conformable with the 
general economy of the world, that for five thou- 
sand years the human race should have been 
destined to abide under the curse of believing 
a lie. 

But innumerable instances, supported by the 
highest authorities, put the certainty of appari- 
tions beyond all question. One or two testimonies 
would scarcely, perhaps, be of sufficient weight, 
but when the same fact is borne evidence to 
by thousands, we cannot fairly doubt any longer. 
"There are some men," says the Keverend 
Nathaniel Walney, M. A., " who deny the very 
being of spirits : these I look upon as men pos- 
sessed of such an incurable madness as no helebore 
is sufficient to quit them of. Others there are who 
believe they exist, but think that they may not 
intermeddle with human aflFairs, nor show them- 
selves among men." This respectable Divine pro- 
ceeds forthwith to give numerous examples which 
bear every indication of truth, and to them the 
render is referred. 



" Many a change," said he, " has happened to 
me since we last saw each other, and used to fol- 
low the Craven hounds. How the old time comes 
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back upon me I Dim and dusky memories from 
the past world, they seem more unreal and illusive 
than a dreauL I hope to heaven that you do not 
now work for your livelihood as so many of us 
were obliged to. Have you a competency sufficient 
to defy literature — ^and can you loll about idly, 
luxuriantly, greatly, like the beasts that perish, 
and like the very kind of animal which I used to 
wish to be ? Have you no tearing, irritating, haras- 
ing routine of Maily duty' — as it is politely 
called— to drag through every twenty-four hours, 
and in the evening come to the conclusion that 
all days are pretty much alike ? K you have not 
happy art thou, and of such is the kingdom of 
happiness. This subject of a competency drives 
me nearly mad even now, and yet the consideration 
involves principles worth considering ; and although 
most intolerably to one who has been a sufferer, 
we will linger a moment thereon, for it is evident 
that every man ought to be independent and free 
from daily toil after the first few years of his life. 
Labour is bad— toil is bad — and the less of it the 
better ; and in your present age of machinery — 
steam, iron, and wood being agents — ^you ought 
to have but little of it. And here is a problem 
which I wish any one of our acquaintance could 
solve. Given— a man or woman, poor, plain- 
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minded— endowed only with common-sense and 
nothing more«-at what age ought that man or 
woman to cease doing his or her *duty' — at sixty, 
seventy, or ninety-nine ? I do object to toiling, 
slaying, and enduring all through life. It is bad 
in every way— distressing, unhealthy, and demo- 
ralizing. A man becomes morose in disposition ; 
it takes more out of his constitution than would 
a whole century of luxury, and were the com- 
parison to be made, I would say — ^profligacy had — 
slothfiilness worse — daily hard unintermitting la- 
bor worst. By the word labor I mean occupation, 
either mental or physical. 

" Now it pleased Providence, as you know, to 
place me in this last stage of the worst I had 
not understanding enough for the first, nor money 
enough for the second, and therefore Providence 
saw that the third was the best for me. Never- 
theless, there was always a certain kind of hanker- 
ing after the two former, which is to be explained 
only by the reasons given by a certain youth who, 
on being warned as to the evil of certain vicious 
courses by one who had * seen the folly of them,* 
said he only wanted ^to see the folly of them 
too.' But I had seen folly enough in myself, 
and had not much desire to see it in others. 
Hopes dashed — imagination chilled — energies 
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crippled by disappointment and fear — ^resolutions 
all stultified^ and standing in black array against 
me^ I grew callous to distress^ and my soul drank 
it in— dregs and all ; the change every day grew 
less apparent, and thoroughly saturated with 
misfortune, I became contented with it, even as a 
captive grows reconciled to his dungeon, or the 
tiger of the desert to a six feet square cage. 
There is nothing like time — ^there is nothing 
like custom — for producing contentment and 
peace, either for bad or for good. Nature — ^kind 
mother — ^reconciles every jarring element. Whe- 
ther thou art leavened with vice or virtue, such 
will the leaven be. There is a bad as also a 
good sympathy between men. Thinkest thou 
that this wrong which thou endurest, this injus- 
tice or mishap, will leave thee scatheless — will 
leave thee only injured, only harmed, yet inno" 
cent still— wretched yet virtuous — afflicted, yet 
unsubdued — low in hope, yet lofty in conscious 
right-mindedness ? * Wormwood, wormwood !' 
The evil of the oppressor, like the poisoned 
garment of Hercules, clings to and contami- 
nates the virtue of the oppressed, curdles his 
kindness of heart into kindred venom, lives, 
growa, and propagates itself in its victim. If 
you would find ingratitude in its deepest dye, look 
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for it among the unfortunate — the virus there is 
in full force, because the inoculation has been but 
recent. Your poor man grown rich is ever an 
upstart, because he has been well imbued with 
the vices of poverty. Your rebel is ever a 
tyrant. Your Eadical goes beyond the ultra- 
Tory. They have all been taught in the same 
school." 

I dared not venture to ui^e anything in opposi- 
tion to these apparent harsh conclusions upon the 
condition of mankind. He went on in this strain 
for some time, but I forget the exact points, after 
which he said, — " My career in early life, as you 
may have suspected, was none of the most pros- 
perous, and of course none of the most respectable, 
for these two conditions invariably go hand in 
hand together, without exception — at least I have 
never seen, heard, or read of an exception. I 
was bom a gentleman — ^that in itself is one great 
misfortune to a poor man. I had a penchant for 
letters and a literary life, or rather I had a desire 
to speak what I knew. I dreaded dying dumb 
— another great misfortune to a poor man. I 
tried to make my way in the profession of letters, 
but the profession of letters made no way for me. 
I even turned poet, and wrote the * Oakum- 
picker,' on the model of Wordsworth's *Leech- 
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gatherer,' but as my name did not happen to be 
Wordsworth, the ^ Oakum- picker' found no favor 
in the eyes of the public I wrote * Cocktail,' 
and * Platitudes Refreshed;' the titles were 
striking, but nobody bought either * Cocktail,' 
or * Platitudes Refreshed.' I then wrote the 
* Reasonableness of Philanthropy,' but neither 
did that work meet the spirit of the age. After 
this performance my novel called *The Bel- 
gravian Heroine' made its appearance, and in 
consequence of the strong, sound moral argu- 
ment of the book, the total improbabilities of 
the plot, and the fashionable slang which I took 
good care to deal out very plentifully, this was the 
only production of mine by which the publisher 
was not a loser. 

" While I now talk of these bye-gone events I 
really begin to feel myself again a mortal ; and if 
it were not apparent from all surrounding objects, 
I should fancy myself once more upon the old 
earth." 
" No, we are certainly not upon earth now." 
"That is very evident," said he, "but yet it 
seems so, and a seeming is but the beginning of a 
reality ; all our notions of a material existence are 
based solely upon an impression from the immate- 
rial sense — uponamere seeming — ^for aU sense isim* 
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material — and if it be nothing, why do they obey 
it? Many stout-hearted men .did I know in my 
time who went through life on no surer principle 
than this, nor was it requisite that they should. 
Only reflect upon it, and it is evident that the 
inward conviction alone makes the outward re- 
ality. 

** At last I became a regular scrub and hack in the 
avocation of authorship, and was fortunate enough 
sometimes to become reader and corrector of the 
press, when pressure of business required addi- 
tional hands. In this occupation I have helped 
many a lisping author into his moods and tenses, 
and I heartily thank God for having been instru- 
mental in serving my betters even to this small 
degree. No doubt more p3:actised hands in the 
craft would have seen more blunders than I saw, 
but I was obliged to be cautious of giving oflence. 
I once — after much remonstrance — prevailed upon 
a noble poet to strike out a passage wherein he 
had made ^ flaw' rhyme with 'more ;' but all my 
entreaties could not persuade him to alter the 
verse wherein morning and dawning went together* 
and I had very nearly lost the employment by 
suggesting this. 

*' But besides my literary failures, I had other dis- 
tressing fortunes, which I will briefly recount. I 
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got in love^ and a man gets in love once as he is 
bom once, for I cannot understand the second love. 
What a hero a man is when in love I I do not 
believe there ever was a hero who was not in that 
happy state ; he must have one among the 
multitudinous world in whom he trusts wholly 
and solely — one whom he reveres — one to whom 
he looks for praise — one above him, and yet he 
shall not know why she is above him. Perhaps 
Mrs. Ellis can explain this ? 

*^ Then — in those days — did existence and the 
cares of life seem a toy and a feather. Had we 
two persisted in loving each other, my career had 
been easy and prosperous. I am sure of it. 
Difficulties are difficulties not by themselves, but 
by the spirit in which they are met. Then there 
was confidence and hope supreme. The recollec- 
tion of those times is like the remembrance of 
some delicious dream. There has since then been 
hatred between us, but the dream still lives on. 
But then we did not persist in loving each other, 
and I, instead of marrying the girl of my heart, 
became wedded — ^partly through anger, partly 
through the wise notions of a * prudent marriage' 
-—to a lady who had used up two * precedent lords,' 
and who died exactly ten years ago. Which of 
the twain she will become in this world I do not 
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much care, only be it clearly understood, I waive 
my claim entirely, having had quite enough of her 
in the last 

" It was not until the year 1853 that my fortunes 
began to change — then the Kuss and the Turk 
began to war — then the black eagle crossed the 
Danube, and led its legions into the principalities 
of the Mussulmans. Then did the masses growl 
angrily, and the British press wax wondrous valiant, 
and tried — and succeeded in a measure — to per- 
suade the all-controlling public opinion that a war 
of expediency was one of principle. Public opinion 
believed it, and of course the troops were sent out. 
Truly was the late Lord Melbourne right when 
he held that the minority had always the best of 
the argument ; for which reason he — like a wise 
and prudent man — always stuck closely to the 
majority, which he told me one day he did on these 
grounds, viz., that the knowledge requisite for 
governing a nation being very small, and a little 
knowledge being a very dangerousthing, he deemed 
it more prudent to join that side which was with- 
out any at all, 

" .Then was it that I became elevated to the post 
of *our own Correspondent' to a third-rate 
newspaper, and was commissioned into the east to 
report progress of the accidents of the war. Our 
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compact was, that I should go hitherward and 
thitherward, and in advertisement parlance * make 
myself generally useful.' Men on the press are 
men always above the press, they have to write 
down to the liberal, radical, evangelical class, 
whose opinions being the opinion of the many, rule 
the Parliament and the Throne. *The public' 
governs the press — not the press the public. The 
public is what Locke would call, had he ever heard 
of it, a complex idea, the components of which 
are false and crude ideas, scraps and facts of all 
kinds gleaned from debating societies and lecture 
rooms, miscellaneous readings of all the news- 
papers and three half-penny magazines, whose 
object, of course, is to get a sale, in order to do 
which, they must please the vulgar taste, and in- 
form it just so much as it will allow itself to be 
informed — and a spice of the lowest form of religion, 
or rather of irreligion proper. And such is the 
potency of this phalanx, that the leading paper of 
the world pays it adoration — a paper above a bribe, 
but bowing down to the innumerable five-pences 
of the many. 

" All this had nothing to do with me. I was 
very well satisfied to serve for the pay I received, 
and although it was said that one or two of * our 
own Correspondents' had been killed already by 
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our Turkish fnends, yet the offer was at that 
time too good to be refused ; besides^ there is very 
little difference between being killed by your 
Mends abroad or being starved by them at home. 

" I should, however, tell you, that previous to 
these events my &ther died, leaving me a lot of 
ploughs and harrows, and dear old Dobbin, whom 
I had known and loved so long. But no sooner 
was he dead— that is my father — than I sold off 
the whole, including poor old faithful Dobbin, 
without the slightest remorse, fired with the 
idea of seeing London and all its wonders. 

** I was shot dead one day by a Cossack whilst 
riding about in order to pick up news, and since 
I have thrown off the mortal coil have troubled 
myself very little about matters mundane ; you 
are the first mortal I have seen since I have 
arrived here." 
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" I tread on air, and sink not." — Caht. 



Fob a long time after this, he led the way, wander- 
ing onwards in a silent and pre-occupied manner. 
I suppose we must have continued our course 
many hours ; and it was evident we had ascended 
to a great height. The prospect seemed to become 
more flat and continuous^ with very little of the 
rotundity of a mountain; the view stretched 
away on all sides into extreme distance, and an 
air of wildness hung all around on the dim horizon. 
I began to give credence to the old belief that the 
summit of this mountain extended far beyond the 
clouds into another region wholly unknown. The 
air, too, grew more ethereal, and I became con- 
vinced that we were verging towards the bounderies 
of the empyrean. I heard vague sounds of voices, 
and at times distant shouts of laughter, with an 
indistinct buzz as of many people. 

I shall never forget the terror of that moment. 
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for until then I never knew that I had left earth. 
It was now clear that I had arrived upon the con- 
fines of the other world. Never than at that 
moment was I more indebted to that wonderful 
provigion of nature by which, when the passions 
are over-wrought, and the mind greatly excited, a 
kindly stupefaction creeps over all the senses. 
Men will jest on the scaffold, and talk trifles on 
the brink of destruction. 

I made one more futile attempt at what Locke 
calls " right reason," although I did not exactly 
know at the time what it was: but afterwards, 
upon perusing that sound and lively volume, called 
an Essay upon the Human Understanding, which 
"had grown under his hands to a greater bulk" 
than he had ever anticipated, and which every 
body except Charles Lamb pronounces a most 
valuable and excellent dissertation — ^I say that 
after boring through a few dozen chapters about 
complex ideas and fixed principles, and after in- 
volving myself in as obscure a web of parentheses 
as I am now weaving — I afterwards came to the 
conclusion that the following remonstrance was 
an attempt after right reason : — 

*^My dear friend," I said, "if you entertain 
the slightest regard for me or the Craven hounds, 
I pray you to tell me the meaning of all this. 
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Thus far the adventure has been pleasant enough, 
but it is very extraordinary. Now, why should I 
have seen you to day — this twenty-fifth day of 
the month — ^and why in this identical place? 
You know how dangerous and diflScUlt a thing it 
is to speak the truth, especially in the present age ; 
and when I shall recount all these things in a book 
which I am preparing for publication, what will 
people say? (for I had already began my work, 
and had just finished the description of the 
boundaries of the ancient Thessaly). They will 
not only doubt my veracity, but will think but 
small beer of my invention, which is far worse* 
for you know very well that a man can more 
easily endure being thought a liar or rogue 
than a fool, because he always values his mental 
reputation more highly than his moral How 
incongruous will this story appear to friends 
and reviewers! What absurdity and impudence, 
to say nothing of the gross attempt to palm off an 
untruth upon a thinking public.'* 

And thus he made reply : 

" This curious coincidence is not one whit more 
incredible than ten thousand others believed 
amongst men. Suppose you saw a ghost of a 
man who was a hundred miles off, and you after* 
wards found that his death took place at the very 
time you saw the apparition. Suppose a man to 

E 
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be struck blind the instant he is cursing his own 
eyes. Suppose as many more equally common 
occurrences^ some of which almost all men and 
women —especially old women, whose maturity of 
judgment gives greater weight to their assertions 
— have witnessed. Now these things are firmly 
believed, and pass for * remarkable coincidences.' 
But it seems that it is the minuteness of detail that 
frightens you, for you think that if you had simply 
said you had seen a ghost, all would be believed, 
but that when you come to specify places and times 
all will be doubted. Now I would have you re- 
member that it is held by Paley — and he is a first- 
rate authority on such matters — that minuteness 
of description is the very best test of the credibility 
of a witness, and that the testimony which is not 
circumstantial is very apt to be false, so pray rest 
satisfied on this point. As for your literary enter- 
prise, I fully admit that to recount such an event 
as this will appear incongruous, and of clumsy 
design, simply because of its truthfulness ; but 
common sense and judicious treatment will over- 
come anything and everything, and if you can 
manage to give your account a tinge of falsehood 
and absurdity all will be speedily believed. Have 
faith, and write into your memory what the Devil 
told Cain in mockery — 

•* * Believe and sink not— doubt and perish.' '' 
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^' And this verse I take to be of great use in the 
conduct of human affairs generally. '^ 

I was glad to observe he had recovered that 
jocoseness and good humour which used to be 
habitual to him^ for after recounting his storj, he 
had appeared unusually thoughtful and gloomy. 
This taciturnity of spirit in my friend oppressed 
me with a suspicion that this his present condition 
was none of the happiest, and that he had been 
consigned to those regions of immortality unknown 
to the blest — ^in which purgatorial state he was 
doomed to expiate the follies and crimes of a past 
life. 

**I feel," ssdd he, "much better now we are 
getting into the fresh air again — your world is too 
foggy and dense for me now ; in fact, I seldom 
descend much lower than this ; and do you know, 
it is only in one way that I can account for our 
meeting, namely, that 1 ventured to descend 
somewhat lower than usual, while you had 
wandered considerably higher than most travel, 
lers are wont to do." 

I never felt such freedom and self-abandonment 

either before or after in my whole life, and from a 

state of depression and fear the buoyancy of the 

air* and strangeness of the scene inspired a mad- 

£ 2 
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dening flow of spirits, and a newness of existence^ 
only known to boyhood, 

I looked at my watch, and found it had run 
down — the hour hand had stopped nearly at twelve 
— ^it must have been midnight below, for on look- 
ing backward, I could distinguish nothing but a 
black and misty atmosphere, while in the distance 
before there appeared to dawn the everlasting 
light of heaven. The air felt more and more 
ambient and etherial, like those springtide days 
when Earth seems to grow young again, and the 
kind spirit of nature scatters roses upon the young 
girls cheeks, and verdure and blossom over the 
laughing lands. 

Imagination began to revel and wanton amidst 
the opening splendors of this unknown region. 
Here should I meet every spirit who once had 
drawn mortal breath — ^here were the famous men 
of yore, who had filled the earth with havoc, or 
bondaged mankind with servitude and civilization 
— here were they who had existed in unknown 
ages, and for whom men had made fabulous histo- 
ries. It seemed a glorious privilege to converse 
with the dead — to question the dark Intelligencies 
in ** their own eternal abodes" — ^to behold the 
inunortal mind beneath every varied hue of opinion, 
prejudice^ and habit of thought. Here dwells 
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many a tameless spirit who had walked the earth 
in scorn and sorrow. Here in this boundless 
spirit-land were the assembled myriads who had 
peopled worlds. Here would I converse "with 
kings and counsellors of the earth, which built 
desolate places for themselves." I would learn 
government from conquerers and kings, and speak 
face to face with monarchs. 

** Now as you are really here," said he, "and 
are quite positive of that fact, although you can- 
not account for the cause — and this is precisely 
the case with every man, woman, and child living 
on the earth — I would advise you to strive to 
pick up some knowledge and amusement among 
us. It will perhaps give you entertainment to 
see the * mighty dead,' as I remember they used 
to be called in my time, although the whole as- 
semblage of that body are but as a grain of sand 
among this countless multitude." 

There was something cold and common-place 
in this observation, which, in a measure, dashed 
those brilliant fancies first conjured up ; however, 
I was rejoiced to hear that these great men — 
— especially the illustrious personages of my own 
day and generation — bore so small a proportion in 
this boundless community, and I at once resolved 
to avoid all intercourse with those distinguished 
and celebrated characters lately dead — those 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



54 OLYMPUS. 

popular quacks in politics and piety^ in churchy 
camp^ and state — who had so nobly sacrificed their 
whole lives and energies for the welfare of mj 
beloved country, and thirty thousand a year for 
themselves; and I thanked God that I was now 
among beings with whom I could converse without 
having the opinions and sham sentiments of these 
learned individuals thrust before me as a fashion* 
able standard and precedent, from which I dare in 
no wise to depart or disagree. I determined, too, 
to avoid those sound-minded, far-seeing men, 
whose practical wisdom had been so advantageous 
to themselves alone. I do detest these well-regu- 
lated minds, and had rather meet Afrit, Devil, or 
transcendental dreamer ten times over than one 
of these healthy-minded, sober, assinine under- 
standings, and I rejoice to remember that I have 
ever shrunk from these whited walls with instinctive 
antipathy. 

^* There are men among us," said he, after a 
while, "who remember your world before the great 
floods, when the sea that is now, was land, and 
the whole hemisphere was tenanted by the 
gigantic reptiles of the deep; then the waste 
Atlantic bloomed like another Eden with vines 
and pomegranates. Some of us here have marked 
the wanderings of your sim fall many a day, and 
have known the tropics boimd with ice, and the 
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savage Cold howl along your sultry eastern deserts 
and luxuriant fields. Behold these countless beings 
yonder, moving hitherward and thitherward — 
clad in all garbs — ^men of all tongues, and nations, 
and ages, bearing still the mortal form." 

I looked to the direction in which he pointed, 
and j)erceived that we had now entered the con- 
fines of the Eternal regions. 

"You see," said he, "these vast realms, 
stretching away into infinity — this gorgeous city 
which we are now approaching, through which 
the Immortals wander for ever; they are the 
things of ages ; nor do we associate here without 
order or inclination, according to the vulgar 
opinions men entertain of this world, wherein they 
seem to think that the departed souls are huddled 
indiscriminately together." 

After awhile we found ourselves in the crowd, 
and presently entered an immense building — or 
rather a succession of lofty Halls — each leading 
into the other to an incalculable distance; the 
height and size seemed so immense, that the idea 
of limit was scarcely apparent to the mind. 
There was a strange unearthly appearance about 
the whole structure, — and the massive columns 
rising aloft oppressed me with apainftil idea of 
the stupendous and sublime. 
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** And now," said he, ** I must wish you 
farewell." 

I thought there was something very unkind in 
leaving me alone in this strange place, but I re- 
membered he was no longer flesh and blood, and 
of course could expect nothing very warm-hearted 
from a ghost. 

" Farewell, then, if it must be so, perhaps we 
shall meet again in the course of time." 

** In the course of Eternity perhaps we shall," 
said he. 

He went away, and was quickly lost in the 
throng. I stood desolate and solitary among that 
vast multitude, none of whom I had as yet recog- 
nized, and a sensation of loneliness came over me 
akin to that which a man feels, when unknown and 
unaccompanied, he stands amidst some gay assem- 
blage, or moves among the haunts of pleasure and 
fashion — a Chiswick fSte or Kensington Gardens 
to wit. All the world is there, but he is alone. 
For awhile I traversed those abodes where so 
many millions were congregated, at once pleased 
and confused with beholding the new faces ; then 
I wandered into the open country, and after awhile 
again returned to that ever-changing concourse, 
to see if I could meet any former acquaintances 
there. 
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" I disdain to handle any useful trutli daintily, as if I feared 
it woidd Bting me." — ^Hobne Tookx* 



After awhile I began to get accustomed to the 
maimers and usages of this new community ; there 
was an etiquette with them^ peculiar in itself, but 
by no means burthensome. I was among a people 
void of ceremony, dissimulation, or sympathy; 
the language of the heart was not their language, 
and they had long since forsaken their primitive 
tongue. This was the empire of mind alone. 
Here intellect reigned supreme, and had built 
itself a gigantic throne. Seldom was the voice of 
affection or the utterance of love heard in those 
stately halls. The soul — deep-seeing — specu- 
lating on the thiugs that have been and the things 
which are — piercing the hidden depths of nature, 
had long since emancipated itself from the warm 
and tender sympathies of humanity — mere ad- 
juncts they to this tenement of flesh ! 
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There was at first something fearful and repul- 
sive in this drear and almighty sway of intellect 
alone^ and it seemed that man had attained a 
frightful triumph^ when self-inclosed and stand- 
ing aloof, he had renounced all external support 
or kindred ties. There was an appaling magnifi- 
cence in this cold and haughty superiority over 
all those desires, hopes, and gentle feelings, which 
are cherished among men; but after awhile I 
began to feel the stately calmness of that lofty 
knowledge. Here was no rending of the affec- 
tions, or contention of rival passions. Here was 
no discord or vehemence — no self-abasement, be- 
gotten by unrequited affection. If men loved 
not, neither did they' mourn— if there was no 
feeling, there was no sorrow. It was a great 
satisfaction to escape all those cares and anxieties 
with which love and friendship are ever fraught. 

I had long since observed a similar tendency 
among men on the earth. Passion, so dominant 
in the boy, weakens as intellect expands, and 
decays before the mind of the man, and with us, 
as with the dead, the change, after a while, seems 
very good, and we soon learn to laugh at the 
language of the heart 

I used to wander about Sphynx-like, asking 
questions of those I met, provided, always, they 
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were not politicians^ moraliBts, or healthy^minded 
writers of a modem date, for if any of either of 
these breeds happened to form one of the manj 
multitudes I daily met, I instantly took to my 
heels in an opposite direction as fast as possible, 
and I found, afterwards, by expe^ence, that such 
men are universally eschewed. Some of these 
worthies used at times to meet together apart by 
themselves, and settle all mortal and immortal 
affairs in a very brief space of time ; with them 
there was never any doubt or hesitation, because 
those capacious minds were already made up for 
any and every difficulty. "Now, the fact is," 
they would say, appealing to some Blue Book, or 
Table of false Statistics, ^^ so and so," and the 
argument, of course, became at once clear and 
convincing to all. 

One day, while contemplating these vast and 
ponderous structures, I said to one standing near, 
** How do you know but that some day this load 
of building may come thundering down upon us 
poor mortals below ?" 

" Really," said he, after some time, " you make 
a very profound and pretty reflection, and one 
well worthy of humanity. Did it never occur to 
you that your mighty London, with its buildings 
weighing some millions of tons, or your earth. 
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weighing millions npon miUions of tons, might 
some day fall down into an abyss, wide, dark, and ^ 
unfathomable ?" 

" Why, no, for as the earth is supported by air, 
and as the earth is round, you see this is impos- 
sible." 

** Why impossible ?" said he, "the air you talk 
of is but a kind of diffuse matter, clinging like a 
garment to the earth ; it is only a kind of coating, 
not a support Apart from that, your earth rests 
upon nothing. I have no comprehension of such a 
term — I can understand difference in the degree 
of density, but I know not what nothing means* 
And yet you must admit that an absence of 
matter implies a vacuum. Air is certainly material, 
and adheres to what you call matter; you may 
compress it into a tangible mass, and it is governed 
by the same laws of gravitation and adhesion as 
like bodies, but when you come into a sphere 
beyond the air, what then ? How can you account 
for it, that the immaterial nothing supports the 
sound, solid, hard, material world ? Only see how 
absurd is your supposition, and yet such is as near 
the truth as any other. You have asked me a 
very silly question, but a very suggestive one, for 
the great cause of mankind's misfortunes and mis- 
conceptions is, that they are too ignorant to 
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believe in their own ignorance. Life is made up 
of delusions, not only in the physical, but also in 
the moral world. Every hope of the heart— every 
imagination of the soul— every desire you enter- 
tain, are they not all illusive and unreal? Do 
you ever realize what you anticipate ? Is not all 
experience and all expectation at variance ? 

^^ Again; the conclusions men make of the past 
are equally false. If a man is careful and prudent 
in youth, and in after life amasses wealth, he 
grumbles, and says : — * See how many of my best 
years I toiled and suffered deprivation — I wish 
now I had enjoyed myself during the time I had 
health and opportunity. And I am now fuUy per- 
suaded that these sorry moralists are quite wrong.' 
If a man marry, he regrets he was not single, and 
complains of the freedom of bachelors ; if he does 
not marry, he regrets that he has not the fond 
affection of a wife ; if he has a child, he vexes 
himself with the question of expense and future 
provision; if he has none, he feels that he is 
deprived of the privileges of a man, and wishes to 
see himself represented by offspring ; if he with- 
stand a temptation to forbidden pleasure, he is 
afterwards annoyed that he let so good a chance 
of enjoyment slip by; if he succumb to the 
temptation, he regrets his want of resolve and 
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fimmees ; he is querulous with himself that he 
does not enjoy life like the light-hearted creatures 
of society, and he also regrets that he has not that 
stem self-denial and resolution requisite for the 
performance of great actions. 

*^ What a miserable category of fallacies have we 
here I and yet the very clearest head amongst 
mankind reasons and complains precisely after 
this style. You cannot point to one great man 
contented with his greatness : either he has been 
undervalued, or he regrets not having made his 
points differently. If it be thus with the great 
and the distinguished, what can you expect from 
the generality? If the educated and refined 
argue thus, what sequence or conclusion would 
surprise you from among the people ? 

" If among these every day topics such contrariety 
prevail, what think you will be the result, when 
men speculate upon what is beyond the daily ex- 
periences of life ? Doubtless, this world in which 
you now find yourself appears incongruous with 
your old established doctrines, in which the whole 
system of the universe — the inner and the external 
worlds — the laws of spirit — of morals — of religion, 
are arranged and settled with aludicrous precision." 

I wondered who this man was> and ventured, 
after awhile, to inquire. 
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"I do not exactly see," said he, "how names or 
circamstances can help us, but while I lived, I 
was an Egyptian, and worshipped Isis and Osiris 
in old Thebes some thousands of years ago. Our 
faith, as you know, was sufficiently mystic and 
inconclusive to merit the popular belief. Without 
being more mischievous than the generality of 
creeds, it fdlfiUed its office for a while, and gave 
place in the due course of time to a new order. I 
was no believer, except as to outward observance 
and fashionable compliance with the established 
worship of the land, and such I find to be a 
universal practice. In my youth I would fain 
have sought explanation and reason for the belief 
in which I was born, but the mummeries and 
juggleries, the imposing festivals, void of life, and 
the stupid formularies, void of sense — the bigotry 
of the priesthood, the brutality of the rulers, 
whose plan of dominion found co-operation and 
support from the superstitions of the Sanctuary — 
all these constrained me to think in silence, and 
to unravel my fall-fraught fancies by myself; 
there seemed something almost ludicrous in the 
fact of being compelled to prosecute the loftiest 
science in this guilty secresy; but I afterwards 
found that mankind are only zealous upon those 
principles which they cannot defend, and, by a 
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certain refinement of courtesy, it is arranged that 
the opinions and convictions of your acquaintance 
— opinions which he does not believe, and con- 
victions of which he is unconvinced — ^must never 
be questioned. And this, because he knows how 
untenable a position he is compelled to maintain." 
''But who," said I, *' should compel him?" 
"We will talk of this," said he ''afterwards. 
He is compelled by the beings he himself rules ; 
this action and reaction pervades all life. It is 
the penalty of all aggression that the aggre^or 
himself is aggrieved. Men in authority establish 
such religious creeds as they think will tend to 
the more perfect legislation and control of their 
subjects; in so doing they enslave themselves 
likewise, and dare not answer the first bold thinker 
they meet, or teU him why they believe these 
things. Thus their own trickery recoils upon 
themselves. However this may be, I soon learned 
the impropriety and danger of trusting any one — 
even my dearest friend or best beloved companion 
— with the secrets of this prison-house. I was 
silent, but felt a pain in this inward endurance ; 
this feeling I had at first feared and doubted, and 
had often endeavoured to suppress, thinking it a 
sort of irreligion against which all my habits and 
prejudices revolted. But it occurred to me that 
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what men call scepticism is but a higher order of 
the religious feeling. Now real scepticism — or what 
is usually called scepticism — ^never yet delivered a 
man out of a dilemma, but on the contrary always 
plunged him deeper into the darkness and doubt 
which overhangs all Cause. A savage bows down 
to a stone or a graven image — a god suitable to 
the mind of a savage; a savage semi-civilized 
adores Fire for no better reason. Among the more 
refined spring up more subtle speculations — The 
Demiourgos — The two Principles, Kealism, and 
the like. 

^^ Surely no one ever imagined that a doubter 
desired to evade his obligations to the superintend- 
ing principle of the world ; on the contrary, such 
are the most conscience-stricken of men. What 
are they to believe, when above and below and all 
around looms the darkness, the mystery, the eternal 
which laughs all human might, wisdom, and sym- 
pathy to scorn? I walked through life a spec- 
tator of its joys and its griefs, suffering the full 
penalty of that keen-sighted knowledge that shews 
there is no pleasure without its pain ; the compen- 
sation, too, was at hand, and amidst the dreary and 
desert level of life I found here and there springs 
of hope and confidence. Then I looked upon this 
riddle of existence calmly and enquiringly, seeking 
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its solation always, and seeking little else. This 
thirst for knowledge on the one point destined 
for man never to know — ^this inquisitiveness 
into the mechanism of a machine of which he is 
but a part, and never capable of comprehending 
in its entirety, renders the victim of that torment- 
ing instinct unsocial and dissatisfied. He stands 
alone, whether in the glory of his visionary hour, 
or the languor and lassitude of blindness and dis- 
tress. This self-questioning spirit ever stepped 
between my heart and me, and even among the 
ordinary enjoyments and occupations of life did 
this propensity find an entrance. In those days 
I did anatomize my whole soul. No happiness 
without its limit — ^no wretchedness without its 
advantage. I would question the evil of the 
evil, and the good of the good. I found a flaw 
in all earthly satisfactions, and a certain good 
running through all mortal evils. With blink- 
ing eyes I peered into the imfathomable pit — 
I ever ate forbidden fruit, and came away un- 
settled and desolate, murmuring * I know nothing 
— I know all things' — that is, nothing of the 
absolute world — much of the relative or outward. 
The internal — the old — the aU-sustaining — who 
shall know it? Every effort in nature, every 
imagination of the brain, or impulse of the heart. 
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has a cause to which no mortal dare penetrate. 
Our deepest causes are but shallow results^ 
emanating from the dark world within. Child- 
like and woman-like is your great thinker — he 
would be prying like a baby into the mechanism 
of a toy, or like the interrogations of a woman 
pushing her inquiries from cause to cause. It is 
three thousand years since I drew human breath 
on earth, during which time I have never met 
any man who could deduce a subject beyond three 
courses, and once narrowly escaped being burnt 
alive as a scomer of our sacred religion, because, 
in my simplicity, I tried this experiment with the 
high priest of Memphis. He had been saying that 
our holy church rested upon the everlasting base 
of truth, * Even,' said he, * in the physical world 
this is apparent; the sun and moon being two 
divinities of the sky, those orbs were by Divine 
design placed continually before men's eyes as the 
sensuous representation of the good and evil prin- 
ciples.' I wished to know whether the element 
of fire or the sun was the ultimate cause, * No,' 
s^d he, *the fire was made by Osiris,' *And 
by whom,' said I, ^was Osiris made?' Where- 
upon, instead of giving me a reply, he threatened 
the most terrible persecutions which our merciful 
and lenient church could infiict. At that time I 
F 2 
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knew no better, and labored under the want of 
aptly adapting myself to the community of men. 

"Hitherto all this questioning had merited 
nothing save sorrow and rebuff. I was in doubt 
and difficulty on all points, but after awhile a calm 
satisfaction and a confident belief arose out of this 
dark chaos. I had cried in agony of spirit, ^ What 
is life — ^what is this strange existence — this un- 
earthly earth and mocking heaven — this torturing, 
jeering spirit, ever babbling, ever questioning, 
doubting only to doubt the more, convinced only to 
be duped again — and, most miserable when in 
lethargy and stupor, there is neither doubt nor 
question to arouse the deadness of the soul.' 

" There was a glory in this gloom. I, too, was in 
close communion with the Awful and Unknown. 
I trembled before myself. I saw a vast chain 
hanging from the clouds, and found one or two 
links corresponding to myself. I found that I 
was modelled after nature — not nature after me. 
It was supreme triumph to find that I, too, had 
emanated from the dark designer of creation. 
Henceforth would I follow, with heart and hand, 
the dictates of the mighty fates. We live in 
shadows, and our course is dim and indistinct 
as desert tracts. Let us give up this paltry will, 
and lay down this stunted knowledge. I will use 
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my mind instinctively, and not after the manner 
of empyrics. There is not a beast of the field, nor 
a bird of the air, which does not occupy its true 
position. Man alone alternates, acts, re-acts, and 
stumbles: this it seems is his true position. He 
can trust nothing, neither instinct nor knowledge, 
neither heart nor head ; in him alone is confusion, 
and the struggles of a riven spirit seeking a higher 
destiny, and merging into a realm of new and un- 
explored existence. His only guide is within 
himself — that lowly whispering intuition — that 
voice small and still — ^that impulse apparently the 
emanation of chance and hazard, lying deep beneath 
all the outward forms of habit, and buried in the 
lowest recesses of his nature, making itself heard 
only when passion sleeps, and the tongue of ex- 
perience is dumb. Follow the dictates of thine 
inmost soul, that alone can tell thee what altar 
thou mayest bow before, or what Pythoness thou 
mayest believe." 
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" Oh, thou art blind with thy deep-seeing eyes." 

SCHILLXB. 



I YENTURED to Suggest the imitility of these 
speculations, and the disfavor which mankind had 
ever evinced for such enquiries — ^for myself, I 
confessed that I did not understand one word 
of the whole of the foregoing argument, and that 
having but a common-sense turn of mind, I had a 
greater value and regard for knowledge of a more 
practical nature. These enquiries, I urge^, tended 
in no way to the advancement of human /happiness, 
or the multiplication of human comforts, but that 
according to his own account they tended, on the 
contrary, to render such deep seekers dissatisfied 
with themselves and the world, 

" If such be your opinion," said he, " well and 
good. It seems you simply want money and the 
necessaries and pleasures of life, and if these really 
satisfy you — and happy are you if such be the 
case— eat, drink, and be merry. If, however, you 
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lay any claim to the title of a conscious agent 
and a thinking being, you must deal with other 
wares than these. I wish to know what idea a 
capacity such as yours may have of Truth, Mind, 
Existence, Nature. Do you really mean to say 
that you take on trust all the hearsays of your age, 
and the hacknied maxims of your rituals ? Do 
you never condescend to think for yourself ? Pray 
what truth will that most practical mind of yours 
admit ? Can you explain the most conunon facts ? 
Can you tell me why the movement of your hand 
obeys an idea? Or do you, too, confess, that this 
is a mystery ? If so, you are a practical man no 
longer, for he is one to whom nothing is super- 
human, and before whose exact comprehension 
all is quite accountable and matter-of-fact. 
Among the many millions I have met I never 
yet encountered an Atheist — that is, one who 
denies a primaeval cause ; but if, however, such a 
being exists, he must manifest himself under the 
shape of a practical man. 

*^ Every fact in life — every external and common 
accident — every institution organized among men 
— ^the whole wide surface-world of facts, con- 
ventions, and common places — the every day 
matters of life — all these are dependent upon the 
internal principle. Men continually fluctuate from 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



72 OLYMPUS. 

principle to expediency, and from expediency to 
principle. We see this in matters moral, religious, 
political, and social. Society and civilization, 
relying on the letter of the law, and failing to seek 
fresh draughts of knowledge from the internal, 
speedily merge into savagism and ruin. It is a 
vast edifice built up upon the everlasting pillars of 
principle and justice. After a while it is found 
expedient to tear down one of these pillars — the 
building stands on, supported by the others ; your 
expediency seeing the advantage it has gained, 
sweeps away another and another, until the main 
supports having been shaken, the whole totters 
and falls. No knowledge will last for ever ; 
preserve it in maxims, or elaborate it in books, it 
becomes, after a time, tainted and corrupt, like 
other perishable things of life ; but the closer a 
man holds communion with this real world, the 
more real is the man, who becomes thereby the 
first recipient of the Divine will, which must 
sooner or later be acknowledged by all men ; if 
he stammer, and cannot interpret that unknown 
tongue, another man and another will be in a 
like manner spoken to, until some one be found 
who can translate it. 

"But men like you, of practical wisdom, clutch 
one or two of these perceptions, mould them into 
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a system, and live thereby, callous to all fixture 
considerations. Other men abide alone, and 
listen, patiently waiting to catch a glimmer of 
those deep principles which they see at stated 
times, and live under their influence so long as it 
lasts ; and when these wane, they await a new 
inspiration ; and when again so inspired, they 
regret that they ever should have wandered fi:om 
these pure dictate* of the soul, forgetting that 
when they did so wander the voice of the soul 
was not there. It is the same all through life ; 
we flatter ourselves that we have option and 
choice, and yet we find our enjoyments growing 
cold and cheerless after a while; but it is the 
desire which changes, and not the object. We 
follow blindly one after another every new impulse 
from the new world within us. 

"Our wisdom, and systems, and sciences are but 
results of these uncalled-for promptings and per- 
ceptions ; they become modified, elaborated, and 
systematized by deep and constant pondering, and 
the result is a steady conviction, or a determined 
course of life ; yet at first was it but a spark of 
the even-burning flame, which, by a seeming 
chance, alighted on the souL How? Whence? 
Nay, we can go no further ; it came at a destined 
time, it cried, and they who heard were compelled 
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to obey ; this only is known — ^it came from the 
absolute reahn into the partial realm — ^it came from 
infinity, and was manifested in the finite. A bare 
thought, standing alone and disconnected from the 
eternal current, is a corpse— an unvivified fact, 
dead and passing to corruption— and only so 
long as influenced and inhabited by the spirit who 
gave it birth is it vital. Witness the fate of our 
attempts after a better life. During our good 
moments we write down in our hearts the new 
promises, anxious to keep them as a light for those 
dark hours which will inevitably arrive ; then we 
strive to remember those resolves once so thrilling 
and arousing, but we find them dead unmeaning 
words, ^signifying nothing' — their fire is gone, 
their hour is past, and again we are in doubt 
awaiting another destiny. The same thing is 
visible in theories, religions, moralities, and 
systems of philosophy and government; every 
system was good and invigorating once, and suited 
its time well, but let it become a compilation and 
a perfectly rounded digest with commentary and 
gloss, and what is it worth ? We read it, then, 
simply as a fact of mental experience — ^we look 
upon it, saying, ^ thus and thus did such a mind 
then work.' It becomes a curious fact in intel- 
lectual history, but none siave pedants, school- 
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masters, or practical men, regard it in any way 
for itself. Thought will halt for no man — you 
cannot keep it new always, it must march on with 
time, and a new age always wants its new 
spirit. 

" There is, therefore, an internal world and an 
external; of the first we know little, save that 
through us it speaks and acts, using our will as its 
will, making all things subsequent to itself. Let 
us, therefore, call things by their right names — 
th^ evident and external as but mere effects 
emanating from the unknown. If you be in com- 
munion with this higher nature you will connect 
this positive and this relative — this actual and this 
outward. You will perceive one identical law 
under two aspects; in itself it simply is — 
beyond this we cannot go. In its outward mani- 
festations we call it good, evil, vice, virtue, great, 
small, matter, spirit, truth, error. Below these 
relative effects dwells the great miracle. That 
there does exist this deep law and tendency we 
have proof and evidence, from its relative effect. 
In ethics, physics, and metaphysics, we study only 
the results, the mainspring lies hidden many a 
fathom deep. Strike, therefore, at the root and 
the cause, and difiuse not your powers into detaiL 
Once read the law, and you can solve a hundred 
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subtle questions, and your reward shall be the ill- 
will and contempt of every sound-minded man of 
your age and generation." 

Once more I was compelled to seek an explana- 
tion of this new doctrine. I recollected, indeed, 
haying read of similar opinions, much to my en- 
tertainment and surprise. There is a droll 
waggishness pervading this spiritual day-dream- 
ing, insubstantial web, infinitely amusing to one 
who lives in the nineteenth century. Have we 
not over and over again been overrun with 
muddled -headed thinkers of this stamp ? Has not 
Locke written? Has not Berkley lived? Has not 
Spinoza raved? Have we not in two heavy, dreary 
octavos, " The Philosophy of the Human Mind?" 
Did any one of all of these men put together, 
ever originate one useful suggestion? Did they 
ever construct a steam engine, or build a factory ? 
It is true that the fashionable and courteous 
literature of the day patronizes to a certain degree 
these old wives fables. But it must be remembered 
that our literature is eminently tolerant and 
merciful, reluctant to shock the prejudices even of 
the meanest capacity, and there is every praise 
due to the considerate spirit of our age, in this 
unwillingness to outrage the weak and tender 
consciences of the majority. Nay, our very 
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Divines will at times refer to Philosophers when 
they find their case weak and tottering, which 
must surely be the case, to a pitiful degree, before 
they would condescend to seek aid from encyclo- 
paedias and thinkers. . I had been brought up in a 
very different school ; I had been accustomed to 
hear what the actors said behind the scenes, and 
knew very well that men only use religion and 
philosophy as mere masks and blinkers to deceive 
each other. It was evident to me that this 
ignorant old Egyptian mystic must have lived in 
a very green age. I had been a matter-of-fact 
man all my life, and was not to be thus beguiled. 
I therefore suggested that all men now-a-days 
believed exactly in the converse of the argument 
he had taken such pains to elaborate and mystify. 
** It is evident," said I, " that so far from those 
laws which you term the internal world, being the 
origin and mainspring of outward effects, that I 
hope to shew you satisfactory evidence of the 
truth of a proposition precisely opposite. I have 
observed that mind, passion, instinct, suggestion — 
all which terms you imply as certain emanations 
from the primitive cause — are but effects arising 
from direct material sources. What can you 
oppose to this fact, that matter begets mind, not 
DMud matter? The substances taken into the body 
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— ^the food and the wine, will bring forth a universe 
of your internal worlds. It seems to me that my 
doctrine is in every way clearer and more satis- 
factory than yours; besides, I have rule and 
precedent on my side; and the general tacit 
acquiescence of aU England. Mind, in point of 
fact, is nothing more than impalpable matter; it 
has a material source, originating from blood and 
corporeal secretions. On one point I agree with 
you, and that is, that we should never pronounce 
upon the truth or falsity of any system, simply 
because it happens to fall in and make favor with 
the tastes of the day. Some years ago materialism 
was hooted and scouted, and very learned Divines, 
lured by the expectation of promotion and renown, 
were vociferous in their laudable and conscientioua 
duty of defending the faith ^ once delivered to the 
saints.' But of late common sense has every 
where triumphed, and strong in its numbers and 
secret conviction, disdains all open display. I can 
assure you that the whole of the great nation to 
which I belong holds materialism to a man ; it is 
true they frequent — that is a small tithe — the 
established worship of the land, but this is a 
graceful and politic concession, worthy of such a 
powerful and well-knit body.** 

I then succinctly recapitulated to him the popular 
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and well known doctrines of the day* I alluded 
to the wonderful progress which chemistry 
and philosophy had made amongst us of late. 
MVe no longer lived in the barbarous age of 
Bamasses or Amenoph^ and fearing to make 
myself obscure by discoursing of discoveries of 
which in all probability he had never heard^ I pro- 
ceeded very carefully, and by degrees, to explain 
to him, in rough outline, the changes and advances 
in science with which every school-boy is now 
familiar. I expounded the complex nature of those 
bodies which earlier ages had considered as purely 
elemental^ and took some pains to distinguish the 
different kinds of gases, and their combinations 
and properties. I then went through the whole 
doctrine of materialism — the indestructibility of 
matter and its existence, evidenced not only by 
sensuous experience, but also by absolute 
ratiocination — the evident connection between 
mind and matter — the singular and helpless 
dependence of the soul upon the body — the strange 
vagaries and exaltations of man's spirit, as pro- 
moted solely by material agents, such as brandy or 
beer — the growth, maturity, and decline tof mind, 
which ever accompanies the corresponding corpo- 
real states — the extinction of soul when the animal 
forces are extinguished — the vigour of mind, as 
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corresponding exactly with the vigour of body. 
All these points I touched upon in a cursory 
manner^ being compelled to condense my proofs 
and explanations as much as possible, for fear of 
tiring him. From thence I argued that the soul 
was but an emanation of the body — a subtle 
essence generated from the general animal mass 
living with it, expanding with it, suffering with it, 
and dying with it. Such, I said, was the doctrine 
held by physicians among themselves, although 
they could not, of course, openly profess such a 
faith; and I asked triumphantly whether so merciful 
a belief which considered bodily and mental 
ailments to proceed from one source, was not far 
preferable to that blood-thirsty and ignorant pre- 
judice, which ascribed human frailties to the in- 
fluence of the evil spirit. I said that physicians 
of my nation could eradicate, by means of pur- 
gatives and anodynes, those propensities which in 
the barbarous times in which he had lived would 
have been expiated by mutilation or death. Such 
opinions as these were not built upon the phrensy, 
visions, or ecstacy of some high priest of Apis — 
they weie not the shrieks of a sybil or the inspira- 
tion of a fool — ^they were conclusions widely 
different. They were produced by labor, and 
study, and patient investigation into nature ; they 
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were built upon an induction vast and indurable 
— the results of experiment and analysis. The 
world had never before known so much. We had 
laboratories and tests^ and could prove, by the 
certainty of calculation and the unerring virtue of 
facts, all our deductions. This, I said, was the 
rational philosophy of rational men, and befitted 
well a nation whose armies had spread thoughout 
the whole earth — whose navies ruled the deep — 
whose looms and engines manufactured for the 
human race — whose triumphs in science and art 
fairiy placed her in the van of civilization and pro- 
gress. This was my argument, and I flattered 
myself I had taken my position with a moderate 
degree of skill and prudence. 

He looked at me for some moments in silence, 
and I thought I perceived a mixture of contempt 
in the glance of that contemplative and unearthly 
eye. 

** I do not know," said he, " if you mean this 
string of word-catching for an argument, if you 
do, I may as well tell you at once that I never 
dispute ; and if this be a fair average specimen of 
the present powers of mankind in co/itroversy, 
they have much degenerated since those barbarous 
ages you have alluded to. Had you perceived 
the drift of what I said, you would have saved 

G 
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yourself much trouble^ for the whole of your con- 
clusions, whether right or wrong, is included in my 
hypothesis. I told you that I never yet met aman 
who could dive beneath three consecutive causa- 
tions, and you reply by barely touching one. 
Think you by such means to solve the dark 
riddle, and penetrate that mystery which man 
shall never know ? Assume the existence of this 
palpable eternal matter, or assume that it be but 
the fantastic creation of the brain, generated by 
man's spiritual nature, and existing only in his 
perception. Whether you deny spirit, or matter, 
or both, the result is indifferent, the material is 
as wonderful as the ideal ; nay, the commonest 
things of life — the ordinary occurrences of exist- 
ence — all rest upon unknown foundations. We 
know nothing beyond this body of flesh which 
imprisons us, and this ball of earth which we 
inherit. Nothing is more natural than man's idea 
of the palpable and limited. Is not his body 
confined to the range of one tiny star? So utterly 
are we excluded from the great depths, that every 
attribute we imagine the Unknown to possess, is 
mortal and not immortal, is earthy and material 
not ethereal and void. Of this void or immaterial 
we cannot conceive, npr with this substance we 
call matter are we better acquainted. Matter or 
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void, earth or spirit^ what availB a name ? We 
know nothing beyond oureelves and the earth, 
nor is it requisite we should. These things I say^ 
not that you should believe the more, but that 
you should believe the less. I hold forth no new 
doctrine, and have no fsxth in your systems and 
religions. We are begirt by mystery on all 
sides. 

** We are awful existences, living we know not 
how, and every moment of life is new and won- 
drous, for the unknown descends upon us, and 
works within us, operating by Will, by Passion, by 
Consciousness, by Perception. We attempt to rule 
ourselves in one way, and in conformity with the 
most powerful instinct ; we attempt to make all 
yield to the master passion — ^to the conviction of 
Mind. It is all in vain. The fates urge us on, 
and the original design of nature is apparent in 
every deed of our Ufe. 

*'You ask me the use of pushing matters so 
&r, and what it benefits me to know that I know 
nothing. It does benefit me to know the limita- 
tions of my nature — to know that man is a creature 
instinct with great powers— urged on by many a 
dark impulse, which he can neither resist nor con- 
trol. I find him a being of light and shade, of 
laughter and suffering, of virtue, viccy happiness, 
G 2 
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and sorrow. I find no good grounds for snppoeang 
that he ought to be either better or worse than he 
is. I have plunged into a sea of doubt in striving 
after that knowledge which will never be revealed. 
Is there nothing wondrous in this strange creature, 
the native of a globe of earth, which, clad in a thin 
vestment of air, rushes onwards for ever and ever 
through the cold lonely immensity? The sun 
seems to scorn him, the stars mock his poor at- 
tempt to fathom the Unfathomable. He would 
penetrate into the innermost core of being, and 
would consult the superhuman Intelligences, or 
the powers of darkness. But all this, you say, is 
wholly useless, since some chemists of your nation 
have found out the component parts of air. That 
it is practically useless I am willing to admit ; I 
was not arguing a case, but merely stating the 
condition of mankind ; and you who suggested the 
whole conversation, by wondering how the poise 
of the earth was preserved, now tell me that the 
instinct of wonder should now exist no longer, in 
consequence of modem discoveries. The obese 
doctors of my day told me much the same ; , they 
said that the world was made for the growth of 
rice, and that I was made to dig it, and that if I 
worked very hard, some thirty or forty years of my 
life, and attended Divine Worship at the Temple 
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of Apis, regulaxly sacrificing my flocks for the 
better maintenance of the Divine authority, and 
the table of the High Priest, and in addition 
thereto a male ass — ^as typical of human nature — 
every alternate year — that if I did these things, 
which, said our learned doctors, was the very least 
we poor erring mortals could do —and that if, in 
addition to these outward observances, I checked 
all unlawful desires, partook with moderation and 
frugality the enjoyments of Ufe, reckoning myself 
amongst the vilest of sinners, and bound the 
names of the Shepherd kings beneath my sandals, 
believing in the divinity of Osiris, and reverenc- 
ing the Isaiac worship — that if I fulfilled all these 
conditions, I might pass a green old age in the 
blessed condition of the faithful, and transported 
with praise and gratitude for the infinite mercies 
showered down upon me, be gathered to my 
people in peace, and repose in glory for ever among 
the Eternal Houses. 

''But the higher Instinct told me prouder things 
— ^told me while I stood on earth I stood upon an 
awful place — told me that this unknown body, in- 
habited by wondrous spirits, called Mind, Con- 
sciousness, and Passion (and herein I perceived the 
plurality of my nature), was to run a career 
glorious or graceless, magnificent or mean, even 
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as those spirits which inspired it were high or Iow« 
The more I pondered this nature the more clearly 
I perceived that beneath, and within, and around, 
there existed an immensity and a desolation too 
terrible to contemplate, and therefore do men 
wisely forbear such frantic speculations. There 
was a grateful consolation mingled with these 
dreams, for I perceiyed that in knowing the limits 
of human knowledge I knew more than the 
orthodox blockheads who taught the people. 
Moreover, I was aware that I myself was a part of 
this mystery, and that my creation was among 
the latest acts of this strange drama. I refase to 
accept life on servile conditions. I will judge for 
myself, useless or not, as it may be. But really I 
had no will to exerdse — the instinct to question 
usurping all volition. I tried to look through the 
spiritual world : the air was lurid and gloomy, and 
through a mist impenetrable to mortal sight, I 
thought I saw a gorgeous tapestry, surrounding 
some shadowy and ^gantic throne. I cried aloud, 
but there was no reply. By night — ^by day — 
in the glare of sunshine — ^in the semi-consciousness 
of sleep — I awaited a whisper, and a response — I 
had personified the great Cause. The racked and 
quenchless spirit within, turned back upon itself, 
baffled and impotent; there was no answer save 
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the echo of its own melancholy voice. * In vain. 
In vain,' said that voice. Aye, imagery is vain 
here — reasoning vain here — superstition, oracle, 
tradition, all vain here. And men said live merrily, 
and enjoy life, give thy kind heart scope, respite 
thyself awhile from these dark questionings, and 
conform to the common course of humanity. I 
would not conform, I chose rather to live thus. I 
enjoyed a stem superiority, and found these 
thoughts instinct with glory and exaltation. 

** And now, if you can give me any solution of 
these things . somewhat better than your last at- 
tempt, I shall be happy to hear them." 
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CHAPTER VII. 

** See all our nobles begging to be slayes I 
See all our fools aspiring to be knaves ! 
All, all look up with reverential awe, 
At crimes that 'scape or triumph o'er the law ; 
Whilst truth— worth— wisdom, daily they decry — 
Nothing is sacked now but villainy." 

POPB. 



This old Egyptian had much bewildered an un- 
derstanding which I had taken the greatest care 
to perfect according to the true orthodox model, 
and which I had flattered myself was based upon 
principles so sound, as to defjf all and every con- 
tingency. Although his speech by no means 
abounded in logical sequence, and although he 
had talked a considerable quantity of nonsense, I 
was nevertheless compelled to admit that he had, 
here and there, let fall new thoughts ; but he had 
not used his materials — such as they were — ^to the 
best advantage. It is not quite fair to judge of a 
man only by the amount of nonsense he says, 
which may be great, but may contain also a few 
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new notions^ and these are beyond price^ and well 
worth being packed in such saw-dust. Most 
sound-minded men, with a liberality of opinion 
characteristic of that fraternity, consider the saw- 
dust only. They tell you a man has talked great 
trash, but they forget the few good things he has 
said. Even the most brilliant wit is allowed to 
say many small jokes, and silly puns, in the 
course of the evening. 

Such topics, however, as those I had just heard 
descanted upon, were far beyond the scope of my 
understanding, so I left this oracular sage, and 
went in quest of more congenial minds, and more 
ordinary conversation. I wandered about in vain 
for a long time, and a good part of a morning was 
spent in passing from group to group of loungers, 
who were listening, or chatting upon such mat- 
ters as interested them; but as all these matters 
were metaphysical — and therefore to me detesta- 
ble — I still went onwards, and after a while 
arrived at a quarter of the city where plainer 
subjects are discussed. To see men thus abandon- 
ing themselves to mere speculation, in which none 
of them agreed, seemed very absurd, particularly 
so as I had always laboured under the impression 
that all mankind having a like kind of mind, were 
impressed aUke with the same convictions; which. 
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however, is by no means the case when they come 
to compare notes ; and it would appear that in 
reality no two thinking men agree together upon 
more than one or two points. It occurred to me, 
for the first time in my life, that man must be a 
very strange animal — a wonder of wonders, as 
Plato caUs him, and nothing better than a certain 
kind of lusus natur<B — a connecting link between 
two distinct classes, wherein the extremes of both 
manifest themselves. Above the brute in intelli- 
gence, and below his own standard of perfection 
in practice, he is a monstrous compound of two 
opposite natures — a thing in a state of transmi- 
gration. Polypii connect the vegetable and the 
animal kingdoms — the bat is a hybrid between 
the reptile and the bird — ^the ape between the 
quadruped and the biped — and man between the 
animal and the Spirit. What a chaos is he of high 
resolve, keen perception, mean propensities, and 
brutal tendencies 1 How strangely does the 
higher instinct grapple and contend with the 
meaner nature I How often is it overthrown and 
debased, yet again uprearing its commanding 
front, and fascinating the lower powers I What 
discord does not there exist even in the most con- 
sistent and sedate among us I The will, the pas- 
sions, and the mind fluctuate and rebel far below 
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the ken of the world's observation, and very often 
beyond our own. What a revelation would be 
the workings of a single heart I What treasons, 
crimes, ambitions, loves, follies, vanities, jealou- 
sies, and convulsions 1 Who dare behold his own 
image? How sedulously do we avert our eyes 
from this dimgeon. Let darkness dwell in those 
depths. Above we will build our palace with its 
banquet halls and state chambers. What avail 
the groans below 1 The heart bitter, and weary 
in its darkness. Have we not our sumptuous 
suites above — the lofty pillar, and commanding 
portal? 

Who knows what shall be the destinies of so 
strange a being, or what are his proper and natural 
pursuits ? Aims he has, and innate tendencies ; 
but they agree not among themselves — ^they tend 
to no one point — they exalt him in dignity above 
the contented existence of the beasts which 
perish, and no more. In his motives we hear but 
the howl of some frantic god — ^they preach no 
vocation of life — no general object to which every 
existence would* naturally tend, and they all differ 
among themselves as to the purposes and condi* 
tions for which life was given. 

Many an immortal did I question upon this sub- 
ject, but they all differed more or less from each 
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Other. Some said there was no object at all^ and 
that the creation of man was void of anj ultimate 
purpose. Others again laughed, and said he was 
made in sport and jest — others held, that in ful- 
filling the dictates of his inclinations he fulfilled 
the destinies of his being. It was argued by 
some, that his creation was a chance or a mistake, 
while others maintained that the very fact of his 
being, was pregnant with intention and design. 
One man said he was bom to worship, and that 
adoration was the leading principle in his soul ; 
others, that he was bom to rule, and that ambition 
was the vital spark. It was again maintained that 
life was but a great drama, in which man took his 
allotted part, which he could in no wise alter. 

One day I heard a man maintain that the spirit 
of veneration, or the proneness to worship, was the 
ruling principle in human nature, and that most of 
the pursuits and tendencies of men could be attri- 
buted to its influence. This, he said, would ac- 
count for all the thousands of false religions in 
which mankind have believed, and for which they 
have bled ever since the world began ; and not 
oiJy in religion, but in every other conviction of 
the heart, was evinced this same spirit of sacrific- 
ing the less to the greater — the seen to the Un- 
seen — the known to the Unknown — ^the present to 
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the future, or the future to the present — the grati- 
fications of to-day to the promises of to-morrow, or 
the considerations of to-morrow to the enjoyment 
of to-day. In all these practices the dominant 
conviction, either good or evil, always subjugates 
the weaker propensities, which ever pay it adora- 
tion. 

" In fact," said he, "the whole world is a Temple, 
and life is but its religion — a worship of ten thou- 
sand creeds — a Pantheon, where every god rears his 
shrine, and every idol his altar. Here are oracles 
and divinations, priests and victims, saints and im- 
postors ; the seer tells his visions, and the fanatic 
his sick dreams — the people wonder, and listen : 
they of like aflSnity bow down, and do reverence, 
perchance to Baal, perchance to another, while 
the others pass on to some more congenial divinity, 
for every man has his appointed religion. Here 
are laughter, joy, and shouting, pain and terror, 
revelry and abasement. Here is love, young and 
beautiful in its newness, sober in its maturity, 
querulous in its decline. The orgies of this mad 
life-worship never cease. Spirits and Demons are 
ever abroad, upon the wing, whispering and mad- 
dening the thoughts and passions of men. Birth 
and death, marriage bells and funeral tolls, follow 
each other in due succession, and in appointed 
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routine: men think them accidentals, and yet a 
period and a crisis has been allotted to each cir- 
cumstance^ and was so inscribed in the programme^ 
firom the beginning : it is but one piece^ and joy 
and pain are its extremes — ^prologue and epilogue 
— one bringing in the other. If there be no joy, 
there is- no sorrow — ^if there be no birth, there is 
no death — ^if there be no vitality, there is no pain. 
Haying once entered this temple^ you can in no 
wise depart, without yielding the homage conse- 
quent upon mortality. 

^^ Above, like incense lamps, hang the greater 
and the lesser lights of heaven from the temple's 
dome, while the pantheistic adoration goes on from 
age to age, accompanied by the song of the Hours, 
and the grand, deep chorus of old Time* 

** The principle of reverence is the dominant 
principle in the souL All men are believers in 
some faith. Touch but conviction, and they are 
led, like oxen by the horns, to the altar of sacri- 
fice, and of these sacrifices is life composed — 
whether of religion proper, or the more covert 
and subtle convictions of passion and instinct — 
for, if closely seen, every action a man does is but 
the result of a propensity. Thought and appetite 
are equally instinctive— the one the appetite of 
the brain, the other the thought of the flesh. 
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** The first inBtinct of savage man is to adore ; 
he falls on his face when it thunders — ^kneels 
before the sun^ and chaunts liis wild forest-song 
to the stars. King of the earth and the brute 
world, he obeys higher instincts; he begins to 
think, and becomes conscious of the supernatural; 
this idea he strives to embody in words ; in his 
brain dwells the thought — the idea — well defined, 
and deeply engraven, and so onmipotent is its 
power, that he will slay his child or wife to con- 
ciliate it in any way; but words and emblems 
fail hiuL He expresses himself in language dark 
and conflised as a Pythagorean symbol. After 
a while the age becomes mythological, and men 
betake themselves to fable. The first heat being 
over, they grow tired, and the newness having 
worn off these earnest inquiries, like every thing 
else which has served its day and destiny, grow 
out of fashion, and are looked upon by the yoimg 
semi-savages as slow and stupid. They are 
content to take their religion upon the authority 
of their forefathers; and what their ancestors 
stammered to utter, they utter without stammer- 
ing — ^boldly going into the matter at once, through 
thick and thin, as the shortest way to settle a 
vexatious question. They will believe in Orpheus 
and Eurydice, or Laokinn, with whom his mother 
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was pregnant thirty years ; or the Griffin Sinergh, 
and other orthodoxies of a like kind. They will 
bow down to Atargatis of Ascalon, the Syrian 
Venus, * laughter loving dame,' and believe in 
the mundane egg, or any other doctrine equally 
consistent and profound, and if any one among 
them, cursed with an original cast of thought, 
venture to propose a solution more simple or 
truthful, he shall be immediately burnt before a 
slow fire, or excommunicated as a vagabond ; and 
all this is in honour of the true faith, which, in 
every age of the world, has combined the elements 
of atrocity and stupidity in well proportioned 
quantities. Such is the mythological era. 

" As the flow of one wave follows the ebb of 
another, so does Fanaticism follow Mythology. 
The Sabean Star-gazer and the Magian Fire- 
worshipper having exhausted all the powers of 
the imagination, the people are anxious for 
something new. Now, religion being a ruling 
instinct, can never wholly die, and in proper 
rotation fanaticism succeeds, and generally exceeds 
fable. A prophet arises, either true or false, as 
the case may be. If the zealous part of the 
community find the proofs of his mission satisfac- 
tory, there soon springs up a new creed, which 
drives everything before it ; and if this creed be 
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allowed to mature and grow old^ it will again 
merge into the realms of respectable mythology. 
Then commentaries, glosses, texts, traditions, and 
missals, come into full play, and multiply ex- 
ceedingly. Every thing is settled by canon and 
article, and religion becomes systematized — drawn 
out into a science, in order to be more convenient 
of application. 

*^This is Conscience-worship under all its forms, 
and is the principal and most open manifestation 
of that spirit of reverence, which is the ruling in- 
stinct ; but passion, avarice, and habit, demand a 
homage as absolute as any graven image or reli- 
gious faith, for every tendency, to which man 
yields, will, after awhile, turn again upon him, 
and constrain him with customary obedience. 

" Behold,'* said he, " a lofty and gigantic Idol ; 
this is the god Gold. Around that pedestal swarm 
the millions of the earth. To Him are reared 
innumerable shrines, and there is no worship more 
exacting and tyrannical than his. Men love the 
tyrant because they are bom worshippers. Here 
are congregated the high, and the low, and the 
wealthy. Munificent is this Deity in his recom- 
pense — bblation and servitude to him ever meet 
with an ample reward and a genial blessing; bow 
the knee sincerely, and do becoming reverence, 
H 
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and He^ above all other gods^ will protect and 
exalt thee ; honour Him, and thou shalt be hon- 
oured amongst men. But to backsliders, and the 
profane, he turns an angry face, pursuing them 
with misfortune, misery, and crime, blasting them 
with the curse of poverty, and setting a mark on 
their foreheads, so that their fellow men may 
know and shun them. 

" See another worship, and a gentler adoration — 
Astarte, clad with radiance and love, beckons to 
wondering crowds, and insinuates a less imperious 
sway. Woe to them who linger too long at this 
enervating shrine. No servitude so mean — no 
dominion so arrogant as hers. Insidious and 
alluring, with charms and captivating graces, and 
the poetry of deep love, she stands, a beautiful 
divinity, to whom prostration is an honour and a 
boon. Beware, thou Worshipper I Thou clutchest 
after a skeleton arrayed in a gorgeous panoply. 
Behind the tapestry of that altar is a sepulchre. 
From the east, and from the west, and from the 
four winds, a crowd, ever-fluctuating, never- 
ceasing, comes tremblingly to pay its vows and 
sacrifices ; there, at that shrine, for awhile, they 
kneel, stupefied and bewildered in delirium and 
delight, and afterwards they rise up vanquished 
and self-abased, and each man returns sorrowfully 
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to the place from whence he cam6. Here is no 
abiding worship, but pilgrims come from afar, 
leave their treasures, drink deeply this new and 
maddening love, and depart like an exhausted 
reveller at the approach of dawn. 

" See yonder iron image, whose votaries and vic- 
tims are the illustrious and the great. Here worship 
the rulers of the earth, and the honourable among 
men. To this god, Monarchs bend a haughty 
knee. His followers he creates Vice-regents over 
the nations. under his sway. Men come to him 
for inspiration, and pray for inward light, and he 
breathes into their souls the love of fame — the 
lust of power — the spirit of dominion and con- 
quest. From him they learn the science of grim 
war, and the subtleties of peaceful power. Blood 
flows in torrents at this shrine, and is held but in 
light esteem. On his votaries he bestows splendid 
gifts, and taught by him, they scorn the petty 
obligations of milder worships. Men of perjuries 
and broken faith, they trample over the necks 
of mankind towards the commanding seat ; there 
they enjoy the rewards of their homage to the 
god. Their crimes are extolled — the spilt blood 
is washed away — the treasons, lies, and simulations 
of the noviciate, are forgotten, and Power has 
raised another shrine, before which the multitudes 
tremble and revere. h 2 
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^^ There axe thousands of other Idols, but none 
80 great or omnipotent as these." 

It seemed very shocking to hear all the vices 
and evil passions of men parcelled out into so 
many different principles, while virtue and the 
better qualities seemed entirely forgotten. I 
suggested this to the speaker, whereupon, he 
continued. 

" There may be, for any thing I know, a wor- 
ship to this Virtue you speak of, and I remember 
once having heard something to this efifect. Its vo- 
taries appear to be very innocent and amiable, 
distinguished more for the simplicity and purity 
of their lives, than for any commanding quality. 
Contentment, peace, and good will, are the chief 
doctrines here inculcated, and they seem to find 
some followers among the timid and harmless, but 
it seems a creed totally unfit for more impetuous 
natures. The terms of this faith are, that an 
honest and honourable consistency of character — 
a compassion to every object which appeals to our 
generosity — a blind observance to the customary 
religious duties of life — and a benevolent disposi- 
tion in general, will meet with an infallible re- 
ward. You must evince good feeling, disinter- 
estedness, and love to all the world in general, but 
to negroes in particular, and your reward is sure, 
certain, and irrevocable, not only in the world to 
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come, but also in the world terrestrial. Poverty- 
stricken you may be, old and decrepid ; but if you 
have passed your life in the prosecution of a 
general course of benevolence, you have fulfilled 
the proper object for which existence was given. 
Your old age shall be peaceful and happy in its 
decline. Over your bier shall weep the grateful 
recipients of your love. Honoured and esteemed 
among men, and blest from above, the whole 
earth shall be your sepulchre, and blissful will be 
your hereafter." 
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CHAPTER Vin. 



" God is very merciful to fools." 

Benvbnuto Cellini. 



Among the group that had heard the foregoing 
harangue, there was one who seemed, like myself, 
to have but lately arrived in this other world. 
He listened with a kind of curious attention to 
what had been said, and every now and then a 
smile, or a sneer, would pass across his strongly 
marked and expressive face. He had a bold 
bearing and deportment, and the deep lines of that 
countenance told of strong passions and stem will, 
and showed the ravages left by a turbulent nature. 
Altogether he much resembled one of those wor- 
thies who so superabound in the works of that 
notorious novelist, Mr. G. V. B. James. He 
rose up with that steady self-inclosed air which 
at once indicates the practised speaker. Thus 
he began : — 

^^ So far as I understand what has been said, I 
disagree with it ; such has not been my experience; 
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perhaps it is because I have lived in this latter 
* drossy age,' and yet I have marked men and 
their natures for many years, and fancy that I un- 
derstand them. I was a Statesman, and in my 
time have seen much life and more villainy. I 
must confess I was greatly astonished and delighted 
at my arrival among you here, for I had fully 
anticipated warmer latitudes, and less respectable 
company, and for the first time in my life I intend 
speaking the truth. 

*^ First of all, I do not believe in this universal 
tendency among men to follow one ruling prin- 
ciple exclusively; on the contrary, most men 
follow no fixed rule at all, for any continuance, but 
are wafted about continually at the mercy of cir- 
cumstances and caprice. Even their religion is 
governed by these fates — their politics also — their 
notions of right and wrong also. Half the Pro- 
testants in the world are so simply because they 
happened to be born in a Protestant community. 
Your zealous Tory and sour Evangelical are so, 
simply because their parents were so before them. 
In very few instances indeed do you find minds 
strong enough to rise above the conventions of 
their age, and the condition in which they were 
bom, and assert an independent position. It is all 
an accident, depend upon it, and I think it is a 
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very good dispensation^ for circamstances govern 
men far better than they can govern themselves, 
and most people, as we all know, are headstrong, 
incapable, irresolute, and time-serving. How can 
you expect such beings to devote themselves 
seriously to any fixed pursuit? Audit is well they 
do not attempt it. The race is not to the swift, 
nor the battle to the strong. No. Life is a game 
of chance. Life is Blind Hookey and Hazard. 
Life is a scramble. The thing to be obtained, you 
must gain by art, strength, skill, or fraud. You 
may coast about the outskirts of the crowd, 
picking up what they fail to catch, or you may 
stand in the foreground, and make a direct grasp 
at whatever comes. Only know your station. 
If nature has destined you to the mean but 
equally lucrative situation of the scout, then 
turn a scout, might and main. If, on the contrary, 
you find your powers equal to a higher calling, 
dash boldly in, and trust to the main chance. I 
have scrambled well in toy day, and know what it 
is. I scrambled after power, and I got it; I 
scrambled for a rich wife, and I married her; I 
afterwards scrambled for other things, and won 
many of them. I have run the gauntlet through 
life, and know full well the aspirations of the 
virtuous and kindly-hearted boy, the waverings of 
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early manhood, and the cold creed of the con- 
firmed man of the world : him, and him only, do 
the people worship. They scorn the honest 
youth, with his honest speech and open heart. 
They scorn the waverer, who has not yet matured 
his plans, or thought out his best ideas ; but the 
cold, subtle, imposing, self-collected middle-aged 
man — him they revere, simply because he can 
juggle them the most wisely. He it is, who, out- 
wardly respecting their prejudices, laughs at their 
visionary faith, treats them as they should be 
treated, and chuckles over his bottle at the 
credulity of the people. This man has scrambled 
well for a good position. 

** Again I scrambled after fame, and one day 
picked up a great lump of it — at the very time 
that the man to whom it rightfully belonged let it 
slip accidently through his fingers. The world 
called me an ^ able and clever man,' but in point 
of fact I was only a good scrambler. 
** I pretend to know no more about your ultimate 
causes and philosophical effects than I do about 
Menu and Crisna. All I know is, that there is 
an immense amount of chance in life. The only 
principles on which I rely — and these at times are 
faulty — are the general stupidity of mankind, and 
the ingenious mechanism we statesmen have in- 
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vented to bring it to a profitable and praiseworthy 
conclusion. The only real men that I ever met 
who understood properly the position into which 
nature had placed them^ are statesmen. These 
are your real men of the world, who see through 
these virtuous, religious, and metaphysic systems, 
which blind and confuse the multitude ; they use 
such mechanism for the good order of society, 
and the establishment of peace and quietness 
among the community. The science of well 
governing is no more than the science of knowing 
mankind ; their prejudices, their loves, and their 
blind affections, their stubborn spirit, and their 
limited perception, all furnish a tempting array of 
influences which a crafty and well-paced politician 
knows well how to use. By conforming to their 
superstitions, by inflaming their fears, by creating 
discord between them and their neighbours, by 
promising much, and doing little : by the smooth 
and plausible tongue of persuasive eloquence, and 
the subtle and cunningly-devised fable which they 
cannot at first sight read, — ^by these means are 
mankind ruled, society preserved, the wisdom of 
our ancestors brought out into fuller and more 
luxurious bloom, and the whole fabric of the social 
and political system reared to a height delightful 
to behold. 
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" I do not say with some^ that the rulers of 
the nation are its greatest curse ; nor do I say 
with others that they are its greatest blessing. 
For myself, I beHeve them to be nothing more 
than men gifted with a penetration and powers 
above the average, and with moral principles below 
the average, and who, in addition to these rare 
gifts, and this happy defect, haVe had Luck or 
good fortune to abet them, without which, either 
in Camp, Church, or Senate, no soldier is brave, 
no divine pious, no politician competent. 

** But to suppose, as some do, that statesmen 
labour and devote mind and body, soul and under- 
standing, the blessings of high position, and the 
tendencies of a kind heart, in benefitting the 
community, or in working out their own salvation 
in uprightness and sincerity — ^this seems to me 
to be the most monstrous opinion with which a 
virtuous mind was ever besotted. I ask you 
what object that man can have who, single-handed 
against a host, has contrived, by subtlety and 
curious device, and stern self-denial, and a self- 
enclosed disposition, so to bridle his propensities 
for present enjoyments, so to calculate his future 
gain, to study the hidden recesses, to probe the 
weaknesses, to juggle the understandings of the 
commonality, in order to reach office — I ask you 
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the object for which such a man thus acts, and 
thus endures. It is to attain a lofty station — it is 
to build a new fortune and a new house — ^it is the 
instinct of a great and ambitious mind. But to 
suppose that this man really cares about you, and 
your political rights, is to insult common under- 
standing. He has laboured and toiled for himself. 
He has staked and won. Throughout a long 
struggle, against fearful odds, he has succeeded in 
seating himself upon men's necks. How low 
and mean must be the destiny of common beings 
if the very dregs and ofFscouring of this man's 
success tend in any manner to their benefit and 
advancement I And yet it must be admitted that 
these men are of use. But the very admission of 
this is proof of the low condition of the generality, 
and of the disparity between the understanding 
and fortunes of the many and the few. The many 
gregarious — the few isolated. 

" Now, such seems to me the usual career of 
society, and I have intentionally put everything in 
its best lights. I have admitted statesmen to be 
able, bold men, helped by fortune — not entirely 
made by her — whereas, I am afraid if we come to 
investigate matters closely, it would appear that 
nine-tenths of many an honourable House, if fairly 
counted out, would prove but blockheads thrown 
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into that position solely by circumstance and 
chance^ and without one solitary recommendable 
quality or distinct title to that office. 

*' And this is the common run of life. Bulers or 
ruled, both are subject to accidental states, 
and fortuitous situation, and so ordinary is it, 
that few things are so difficult as an entire 
change of station. I have known men toil after 
gold, and yet die poor — ^pant 'after fame, and 
yet sink into the grave unknown. I never could 
see any certainty issuing out of these fixed courses, 
nor do I believe that any two men ever became 
successftd by precisely similar means, because the 
world is always new, and to know how to deal 
with it, you must search for corresponding origi- 
nality of plan. I say, therefore, dash through life 
boldly — ^be in the tumult and the van — head the 
chivalry of the age — and look not back in quest 
of example and precedent. Look not back, for 
from behind, in swift pursuit, comes Nemesis, with 
her fury train, delighting to clutch the profane 
loiterers, who dare to halt during the grand march 
of time. These miserables, left by themselves 
on the high road, congregate together into ignoble 
commimities, and manage, by means of virtuous 
industry, and perseverance, to live peacefully, and 
finally to crawl into their graves with an appro- 
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priate kind of decency not altogether unenvi- 
able." 

After this, a civic magnate of later times arose, 
and delivered himself in such language and gram- 
mar as he was master of, after the same manner. 
He said that fortune favours the bold, and that the 
commencement of his fortune was in consequence 
of a hazardous speculation in railways and foreign 
bonds. Luckily for him, everything went right, 
and in consequence of this fluke he had been en- 
abled to assume a position at once imposing and 
respectable, and had employed upwards of a dozen 
clerks, upon bread-and-butter salaries, all of 
whom he would vouch for as highly virtuous, 
sbber, and careful men. He said, that after having 
made his own fortune by a mere chance, he 
thought it " incumbent upon him" to preach up 
** assiduity and perseverance" to the uttermost. 
And this he did for two good reasons. First, that 
such admonitions gave him a dignity and stability 
which would not naturally attach to a man so 
accidentally made; and secondly, it would bar any 
desire in his understrappers to follow so illustrious 
an example. 

It is impossible to convey to the imagination of 
the virtuous reader the amount of disgust and 
contempt he would have entertained for this 
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bloated ghost, had he only seen him ; and yet this 
man used to give very excellent dinners, and was, 
on the whole, humane and benevolent. 

An author then got up upon the same side of 
the question. He said, that for fourteen years he 
had written his very best, and had studied hard in 
order to support some original ideas, which he 
conceived to be true. All these efforts, however^ 
went for naught, and he almost began to despair, 
and had just entertained the suggestion of a friend 
of his, as to the propriety of turning lawyers' clerk, 
when he happened one night to turn into a ta- 
vern, where he found a tipsey Member of Parlia- 
ment, who was very freely divulging in his cups 
those secrets which Menibers of Parliament ought 
to be particularly careful of divulging even when 
sober. He took the hint, caught at his chance, 
and in two days had established a popularity in 
authorship. He boasted that all his fame rested 
upon this chance. 

A right reverend prelate seconded these views. 
He had been (so he said) ordained by accident, 
and mitred by fraud. He was very willing to 
ascribe a long successful episcopal career to mere 
luck and good fortune. But then, to compensate 
for this, he flattered himself that all his curates 
were virtuous to a fault, and poor as virtuous. 
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Half-a-dozen more equally common-place de- 
daimers proceeded to speak. Their success they 
attributed to chance, and, once having become 
firmly placed in the stirrups, they held manM 
sway over many thousands of subordinates. 

I could not help reflecting upon the condition 
of these subordinates. Their multitude was im- 
posing, and they were all respectable men. They 
constituted Public Opinion. They bought and 
read the newspapers. They had been careftdly 
impregnated with just ideas of virtue, and the 
merits resulting from virtue, by men who had 
known neither one nor the other. Here I per- 
ceived the nucleus of the Press. Here were a 
number of semi-enslaved men, who, although they 
had no wish to say what they thought, had, 
nevertheless, fivepence to spend in a paper, which 
said what they liked to hear. Hence arose 
Radicalism. The masses growl by intuition, and 
react upon the Elect. 
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" No one would say much if he only knew how often he 
misunderstood others. Every word a man utters, provokes the 
opposite opinion." — Goethb. 



One way of proving an opinion^ or coming to a 
conclusion upon any subject^ is to hear all that 
can be said in its fayour. This is the ordinary 
method. Another way is to hear all that can be 
said against it Listen quietly to all the abuse5 
ridicule, and scorn, which opponents may use, 
then judge them out of their own mouths. If 
you wish to convince the unthinking, adopt the 
first plan; if the thinking, the second. The 
vulgar Thomas Faines have done more for the 
cause of Christianity than all those excellent and 
lively discourses of Paley, Seeker, Stillingfleet, 
and Barrow, put together. Women are generally 
to be convinced by the demonstration of the oppo- 
site, they having a structure of mind less artificial 
than that of men — ^intuitiveness with them, being 
so delicate, as to supply the want of mature 

I 
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thought K, therefore, you would wish her to 
have a bad opinion of Mr. Smith, be careful to 
praise him to the skies ; but on the contrary, if 
you abuse him, she will be the foremost to find 
many points in his favour, that is, unless she be 
contaminated with strong-mindedness, for such, 
they say, always judge according to reason ; and 
yet you generally find the other one in the right. 

It is mere mob-oratory to be always urging 
your own views and common arguments, kept hot 
in blankets, and unable to withstand the cold air 
or contrary winds. If your opinions are too 
delicate to brunt the fierce raillery of opponents, 
they are worthless, and you had better keep them 
to yourself; but good gold needs none of this — 
melt it in the furnace, and you do it no harm. It 
is impossible to turn a true man into scorn : ridi- 
cule or abuse affects him not, but rather adds to 
his reputation. Therefore, if your principle be 
true, you may subject it to any amount of oppo- 
sition, that is, provided you are well grounded. 

And therefore it was that I put my own senti- 
ments entirely away, and listened to others, who 
very often differed very considerably from me, for 
I wish every principle, however right or wrong, 
to get a fair hearing and a favourable advocacy. 
Life is far too valuable to be trumpeted away in 
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evasions and insincerities^ for the sake of a stupid 
conformity. I prefer dealing with the rough 
elements of deepest nature^ and begirt by subtleties 
and difficulties of all kinds^ I had rather throw 
dice with the Devil himself, and risk the whole, 
than live in a partial certainty, not wholly con- 
vinced. It is much safer to argue against oneself, 
you then know whether you can meet him who 
cometh forty thousand strong, with four thou- 
sand. 

At the same time, I wish it to be clearly under- 
stood, that I in no manner wish to evade the 
responsibility of these ghost stories, and I am 
quite willing to be judged upon the opinions of 
those I report. Once for all (if you will excuse the 
egotism), I really seek only to write a genuine and 
sincere book. I trust the reader now understands 
his ground, and will be prepared to meet hostile 
arguments and diverse opinions. 



The Statesman who had first spoken seemed 
anxious to justify the unscrupulous course of life 
which he had pursued. He argued that men in 
his position had no free choice, but were com- 
pelled either to honour popular idiotcies, or at 
least to be silent altogether. " They dare not," 
I 2 
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said he> ''say all they know^ and so far from 
enslaying society^ i^; is society which enslaves 
both its Priests and Politicians^ for these men 
only take up such or such a course, because the 
designs of their ambition find vent in no better 
exit. They dare not be too truthful or honest. 
It is as easy for a Statesman or Divine to side 
with principle as with prejudice; but the pre- 
possessions and ignorance of this mighty mass 
constrain him to fraud and imposture. I acted 
only in conformity with my day and generation — 
thus I did, and thus should I do again — ^for I look 
upon the majority of men as totally incapable to 
reason. In all this I advocate the very best of 
my class, and the natural standing of a Politi- 
cian, or one, who, by fair means, floats to the top 
of the community. What you would say to 
those men who undertake this office, not by 
virtue of any innate power, but by fortune of 
ancestral prerogative, I do not know. Between 
them and us is everlasting squabble and confu- 
sion — ^they call us Upstarts, and we call them 
Fools. Here is the origin of party. Whether 
they who have dropped into that office by chance 
of birth are not equally deserving with those who 
inherit it by force of character, or the chance of 
scramble, you must judge. 
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'^ Man is, no doubt, a being of vast powers, 
and of very wonderful creation, and it would 
seem that he is in a certain stage of progressive 
development, but I profess to know nothing 
whatever of his destinies, or the imaginary pur- 
poses for which he was created ; nor should I be 
astonished if the whole race was suddenly trans- 
formed to rational creatures, or were as suddenly 
swept away entirely by some plague or pesti- 
lence. I can see no higher standard of human 
excellence than the common run of human life. 
Man is his own idol — ^no better or no worse than 
it wsis ordained him to be, if so be, there is any 
ordinance or design in the matter at all. All his 
functions are very well in their way, and, like 
every other human agency, do a certidn amount 
of good or harm. Among such inchoate elements 
every one must do the best he can for himself — 
he must rule or be ruled, and it seems to me that 
the former is by far the more preferable position." 

Hereupon some confugdon icnsued, and many of 
the diq>utatious crowded around, anxious to prove 
the truth of their respective whims. It seemed 
that this Statesman had, in some manner, im- 
pugned their settled convictions. Some of them 
--clamorous in defence of the old doctrines — said 
tibat men were but irrational aniinals, always 
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going the wrong way ; and it was out of mercy to 
this insane nature that Providence had allowed 
Kings to' decimate, and Philosophers to befool 
them. One man actually began to abuse money ! 
Then he praised poverty, proving the inconve- 
niences of wealth. He affirmed, with much sober- 
mindedness, that the love of money was a madness, 
with which mortals have always been afflicted ; and 
that, until all the decencies of life were dispensed 
with, there could be no rational ground for hope. 
" Man," said be, " was bom naked and hungry — 
why should he quarrel with his Maker, by seeking 
to change his destiny?" A battalion of corpulent 
moralists, all of them men of sound and well- 
regulated understandings, were vociferous beyond 
measure in support of their champion. These 
persons said, moreover, that they looked upon 
human nature as so much wax, which was capable 
of being moulded into any shape they pleased, 
they themselves being the most correct models in 
which humanity had yet appeared, and specimens 
of the perfection of their handicraft; they said 
that men were originally bom children of the 
Devil, and, as our Statesmen had in a manner 
touched on this point, in a passing remark which 
just reached " the meridian of their minds," they 
thought they had found at last some plausible 
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excuse for talking, expounding, and exhortation. 
All the piety and wisdom of our ancestors, rank 
and file, seemed to be congregated here. Pastors 
and masters were eager to prove the efficiency of 
that authority and discipline requisite to exalt 
man from the depths of his fallen condition, which 
was, said they, miserable and depraved to the last 
degree. They seemed entirely to have overlooked 
the terrible conclusion and drift of the last speaker, 
and herein they laudably adhered to those prin- 
ciples, which while on earth they had so manfully 
professed. They made no allowance for the 
natural constitution of man, his wants, passions, 
and propensities. Each had a plan of his own ; 
one would rule him because he could not rule 
himself — another would have him obey his reason 
— another said he did not fast and pray enough — 
and a fourth said he was too fond of money. Bui 
they all agreed in pronouncing him to be a most 
incomplete and contemptible production-— the child 
of Sin, and the hereditary offspring of the evil 
agency. And all this was called the advocacy of 
virtue I O, indignant Eeader, if you had heard 
but one tithe of their vile arguments, your blood 
had boiled with indignation and rage. These 
staunch and stupid champions for virtue and con- 
sistency of nature, had vilified human kind with a 
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far greater outrage than had been displayed in the 
dark and selfish speculations of this reckless 
Statesman. These ** highly important considera^ 
tions for the welfare of society 1" — ^these pampered 
bodies and apoplexed minds I — these were the 
instructors of the world I — philosophers^ teachers, 
and men of learning. But the tough, old world 
is disobedient, and still wags on as usual in its old 
destined way. 

I perceived that the countenance of our States- 
man fell on hearing these things. He seemed 
conscious of having committed a blunder — a de- 
linquency in his eyes far more culpable than a 
crime. I suppose, that in the innocency of his 
wily heart, he had imagined that men in this after 
state of being, became endowed with pure wisdom 
and new imderstandings, instead of which, as I 
had learned, they simply retained the old under- 
standing, and lost much of the old heart. He 
told me, after awhile, that he had made a great 
mistake in having thus spoken his mind so freely. 
"Behold," said he, ** the result of being too can- 
did r 

Here the disputatious speakers almost deafened 
us with their uproar. 

"Aye," said he, "I always found it thus; the 
failings and faults of men I can very well under- 
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Stand and excuse^ but iheir virtues I do most 
heartily detest." 

But I could not bring myself to understand his 
random kind of reasoning. This man seemed to 
rush on from proposition to proposition, begging 
the question, and assuming the proof at every 
step, by which process he bewildered rather than 
convinced me. I only knew how to conduct an 
argument after the old-fashioned way, which was 
to proceed slowly and steadily to maintain a posi- 
tion by large quotation and established authority. 
By this means an antagonist is at length fairly 
wearied down. This plan — ^the advantages of 
which I now recommend to my readers — I had fol- 
lowed with much success through life. By it, two 
great points are gained; first, you save yourself 
the trouble of making out your own case — always 
a hazardous task; and, secondly, you bring to bear 
such a volley of palaver, that nine-tenths of your 
audience are certain to mistake it for argument. 

I told him all this, whereupon he laughed, and 
s^d, " Do you know, I have heard many convinc- 
ing speeches in both Houses, and have read many 
sound works, all conducted upon this principle of 
yours, which I entirely agree with. Indeed, one 
of the main points of a close reasoner, is to 
prove that * he is not alone in this opinion,' where- 
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by he insinuates that a number of false reasonings 
are of more value — by virtue, I suppose, of their 
quantity — than one just one, and so they really are, 
for all practical purposes. One or two keen-sighted 
men may see the latent lie, but what matters 
that, provided the majority be with us. Write 
rather for the universal acceptation of the many. 
Did not Doctor Johnson say, * Sir, the public are 
the best judges?' In a free and constitutional 
government do we not very' properly leave the 
election of rulers to the suffrage of a number ? 
Now, if the majority be the best judges on ques^ 
tions of polity, why not also on questions of Ethics, 
Literature, and Religion? I thank God I have lived 
to see that happy island ruled entirely by Public 
Opinion. I had been always counselled by my 
parents and teachers to merit the good esteem and 
approbation of my fellow men, which excellent 
advice I have, I trust, profitted by. Nothing can 
be more indecorous, to say the least of it, than for 
a man to contradict the wisdom and experience of 
all right-thinking men. How can the quietude 
and peace of society be maintained, if you once 
admit this brazen-fronted, questioning, deep-seeing 
Truth? Orthodox and true believers also see 
infinite sense, and receive infinite pleasure in the 
wise approval of the public mind ; let it never 
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admit those ill-conditioned, sceptical sort of per- 
sons, who go about unsettling men's minds. 

** To carry on the affairs of a nation conformably 
to this rule, is the great triumph of true states- 
manship. A wise and benevolent legislator will 
never shock public decency by a blunt and 
straightforward appeal to the truth : like a kind 
pastor — 

He, as a bird, each fond endearment tries. 
To tempt its new-fledged offspring to the skies. 
He tries each art, reproves each dull delay, 
Allures to brighter worlds, and leads the way. 

By such means universal conciliation is effected, 
and harmony ensues after the wild freedom of 
debate. Many be they who ' pluck the gown to 
share the good man's smile,' redolent of promises 
and appointments. Such is the frailty of human 
nature, that it would be utterly overthrown by a 
cold and direct appeal to the understanding. The 
public mind does not like understanding, and has 
always had an utter contempt for it, and therefore, 
a wise politician, after having first made up his 
mind as to the direction in which he wishes this 
popular opinion to run, will conduct it to that 
conclusion by means directly opposed to reason. 
For instance, should it suit his purpose to intro- 
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duce any measure requisite for the well being 
of the State, or the greater comfort of himself, 
he, making judicious allowance for the obliquity of 
the public intellect, will never bring forward a 
measure with a coarse appeal as to its necessity, 
but employing the clap-trap of the old orators> he 
will urge on the passions, or inflame the jealeusies, 
or by a jocose and smart speech, sneer at the oppo- 
site prejudices, and thus, by indirect means, arrive 
at the object he wants ; for these reasons, this in- 
termeddling and querulous spirit of seeking out 
the truth has been catalogued by the Fathers as a 
very busy agent of the power of darkness." 

How wonderfully suggestive was all this of 
springs and wires, trap -doors and scene-shifting I 
Let us be satisfied with the spectacle of these little 
human Marionettes, nor seek the mechanical ap- 
pliances by which we are thus entertained. 
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'* Know that the humftn being's thoughts and deeds 
Are not like ocean's billows, blindly moved. 
The inner world his microcosmus is, 
The deep shaft out of which they spring eternally. 
They grow by certain laws, like the tree's fruit — 
No juggling Chance can metamorphose them." 

SOHILLBB. 



It had often pleased me to think that I possessed 
a plain common kind of understandings the struc- 
ture of which, if not elaborate, was at least sound 
and substantial; nor was it until I had passed 
some time in these Purgatorial regions, that I ever 
heard its good qualities called into question ; for 
with us English, it is esteemed a national boon 
and privilege, peculiar to our invigorating cli- 
mate, and surely it is excusable to be proud of an 
intellect which will not be deluded by metaphysic 
mists, or the dull pedantries of the age. Imbued 
with such opinions, I one day began to expound 
concerning the efficacy of this stamp of under- 
standing, and of its free powers of action. A 
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man who was standing by, and who had quietly 
listened to all I had to say, attempted a refutation. 
"A versatile mind," said he, "which is the direct 
opposite of that sort of mental being you have 
described and recommended, is the only capacious 
mind. Common-sense is always coarse, and all 
true thinking is always what you call unhealthy. 
This versatility may be the production of a cer- 
tain intemperance of passion, which never acts 
regularly — now one whim, now another, strutting 
. upon the stage with impetuosity, and after awhile 
strutting off. This is the versatility of Passion. 
But the versatility of Mind is widely different. 
Here we have different agents to deal with : in- 
stead of motive we find perception — instead of 
impulse we have vision. I admit with you, that 
a man, variable in his desires and tastes is a very 
objectionable individual ; this is the versatility of 
Passion. But one of like versatility in his mental 
nature claims a &r deeper consideration. Every 
one admits that passion and instinct are but dark 
agencies, ranging, as they do, from the mental, 
into the depths of the animal and brute world — 
an inferior kind of intellect, fitted for an inferior 
race of creatures. Guard well this distinction, 
and you will at once see the superiority of the 
one, and the meanness of the other. 
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'^In a spontaneous train of thinkings there arises^ 
from some unseen source — prompted neither by 
effort nor outward associations — a train of percep- 
tions which one after another come and depart in 
orderly succession. If, in the midst of this state^ 
you watch the operation, and listen to the con- 
versation of these demons, you will perceive them 
to be a mass of old ideas and experiences, floating 
upwards from the depths of memory. These were 
originally mere sensuous ideas — they are old con- 
sciousnesses, and having been cast away, this many 
a day from immediate recognition, they have fallen 
confusedly into memory, where darkness sits brood- 
ing upon the waters. There, these experiences lie 
— there some of them dwell for ever, and die for 
ever ; and some, in obedience to the inner laws 
which rule all nature, again grow instinct, and 
appeal to us as Mind or Law. There exists also a 
similarity — a kindred sympathy — an affinity of 
like to like — a mysterious connection among the 
present spirits, and the slumbering spirits of the 
past, by which some one idea immediately before 
us will drag in a whole train of those, byegone. 
These come in some array or order, and men call 
this Mind. Over this we have no control; its 
nature is a mystery and a miracle, as all original 
natures are. Never dream of the possibility of 
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probing this secret ; all that is permitted us is, to 
watch its operation. There is the battery, and 
here the wires, but what that wondrous spirit is, 
which flashes before the eye, who can tell ? There 
is the miracle — the eternal riddle — never to be 
read, 

'* External impressions, after their immediate 
perception by the senses, go not utterly away, but 
rest on the mind or memory ; from thence they 
appeal again to a man— or rather to his consci- 
ousness ; but in this after appeal they link them- 
selves together spontaneously in a new form. 
This after-perception is Thought, which ebbs and 
flows according to the laws of its combination, and 
it is the aim of man to render it tributary to his will. 
Build thy faith on this rock, and the powers of 
HeU shall not prevail against thee, for every man 
is weak or strong, confident or pitiful, according to 
the intensity or dimness of his convictions, which, 
if of. a proper depth and durability, will compel 
respect and toleration, even from enemies, be- 
cause all men love and fear a principle, l^ow, 
the peculiarity of a versatile kind of intellect is, ' 
that these new thoughts are with it, more frequent 
and active than with lower forms." 

Now, I knew very well that certain men had 
endeavoured to form these reasonings upon Thought 
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into a science or an art^ and I had read^ or tried to 
read^ all they had said about it. Have I not 
suffered from the dreary pages of Dugald Stuart^ 
and the arrant nonsense of Reid ? Could not these 
Metaphysicians, as they are called, out-Herod 
any other body of word-catching writers— even in- 
cluding lawyers — ten times over? I hinted to him 
the dread I entertained of these dolts, and the 
whole farrago of their " most important considera- 
tions," and of their superlative tomfoolery, which — 
as Dr. Johnson said of Thomson's poetry — " as it 
was in the beginning superfluous, must quickly 
grow disgusting." 

In reply to this, he said that our knowledge of 
mind was in its infancy. '^Does not the Chemist 
watch night after night, poring over his alembics and 
crucibles? — oft times in doubt — sometimes in hope? 
Presently is made manifest to him some deep law 
of nature, which rules fire and air, wind and wave, 
earth and spirit. Does not the Geometrician la- 
bour unceasingly over his lines and circles, wrapt 
in the beauty of the coldest of sciences ? Soon he 
learns the laws that rule the world, and can mea- 
sure out earth and skies. If such be the initiation 
into a tangible and exact science, how much more 
severe must be the ordeal of one more abstruse 
and exalted. 

K 
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'^ So far from being the wearisome pursuit^ and 
old wives fable which our ignorant writers have 
made of it^ I know no contemplations so fraught 
with excitement as these. At the very onset are 
we repulsed by a frightful and self-humiliating 
fact. This mind of ours is not our own ; acts by 
laws we know not, and tends to results we do not 
intend. Nothing appaled me so much, upon 
entering this dark labyrinth, as this. It seems an 
insult and a lie at the first view, to say that this 
mind is not mine own, and that I cannot bend it 
to my will, to work, to think, and to act as I 
please ; and yet the very preface of this unread 
book discovers the total independence of mind, 
and my utter dependence upon it. Is it not a self- 
abasing consideration, that at times I should be 
subject to fear and alarms — to doubts and remorses 
— to hours of lethargy and dull repose — to seasons 
of abasement, in which thought is slumbering ? 
Is it not dreadful that I suffer thus, while within 
me there is a power which could throw off these 
base night-mares of the passing hours, and endue 
me with the calm tranquillity of thought ? And 
yet, during the dark hour, and the dreary day, I 
know full well, and have this faith, that beneath, 
buried in recesses of this inner man, nestled in 
quietude among the multitudinous memories of the 
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past, there dwells some vivid hope which would 
restore this fainting body — ^throw its flimsy doubts 
away — dash down this seeming fancy of a fear — 
and in its stead raise a strong self-reliance, built 
upon conviction and certainty. But this thought 
is away from me, is not myself, is — as the beating 
of the heart, or the action of the nerves — an act- 
ing force, beyond my controL It laughs at me 
— this subtle spirit. It sees my terror, and cares 
not. Here it is, in this body of flesh, inclosed 
within material limits, acting after its own way, by 
laws and tendencies entirely of its own — at times it 
will flash and flare upon me with a generous heart, 
discomfiting these cowardices of my fears, and the 
drivelling doubts of the day, and at other times 
doesit leaveme hopeless and distressed. But Iknow 
it is there, and I study the science of bending it 
to my will. Its nature and its depths I seek not 
to fathom, but its manifestations in my conscious- 
ness — ^its acquaintance with that part of my being 
which is called ME — this do I seek to cultivate and 
augment, and this is the utmost extent to which 
any science can arrive. 

**Let us, therefore, at the onset, be as clear as 

we can ; let us translate these things which we 

perceive, into our vulgar mother tongue, as nearly 

as the idioms will allow ; let us distinguish and 

K 2 
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classify them. First, we will call Mind, or In- 
tellect^ that mass of recollections and facts which 
dwells within the memory ; these are the ex- 
periences and the sensations which we have known 
of yore. Consciousness, we will call that ever- 
existing, ever-sensuous, ever-intelligent state or 
condition of being which we call I or me ; what 
this is, who can tell? But we must define it as weU 
as we can. It is open to all perceptions, outward 
or inward. This is, in fact, what we call Self— an 
ever-susceptible sort of lens, upon which every in- 
ternal or external suggestion throws its shadow ; a 
nerve so sensitive, that the whole body corporate 
is instinct with its ramifications and mechanism. 
Thought is the action between the two. Thought 
is the process of mind, when divulging itself to 
the consciousness ; it is the connection and the im- 
pression of the seal — ^it is the wonted and fated 
assimilation of like with like — the process of 
association between the dead past, and the living 
present. Consciousness is an all-perceiving 
eye, which never sleeps, and sees but one object 
intently at a time. He rules and directs the 
whole man. Herein the highest and the 
lowest are equal. Mental power may vary, and 
sentiments, and sympathies differ, but all men 
are equally conscious^ and all can see equally 
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well the conclusions of mind^ whenever mind is 
there to point a conclusion. And this is the 
only true equality amongst mankind. Here the 
fates dwell and reign supreme. Here is the rule 
of destiny, from which emanate the caprice and 
free-will of man. This outward volition is but 
an internal result. The tumultuous company of 
the passions — the masses of old remembrances — 
the innumerable thoughts long forgotten, which 
have passed into apparent decay — the outward ap- 
pearance of ihe common world — the trivialities of 
the day — the vivid and new-bom thought of the 
hour — the routine of the old way-worn world — 
all these, according to a fated spontaneity, ap- 
pear upon this inmost mirror of the mind ; there 
they settle for awhile — there they become conscious 
facts — there they appeal to me, and this I^ or con- 
sciousness, turns them into outward action or 
wilL What usurpation, what despotism is here! 
Beyond my sanction or control does the inward im- 
press of thought use my free-will and settled deter- 
mination — my outward action and voluntary force 
— as very weapons in the hands of the great destiny. 
Herein I own the Divine sway. Herein I learn 
that a providence and a fate, whether for evil or 
for good, I know not, drives me throughout all the 
mazes of life with imperious command. Why do I 
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pursue a unifonn career, which I deem the man- 
ful conduct of life? Am I not a free agent? Do I 
not plot and plan — determine and cany out ? Do I 
not for days and years mature and cultivate, by 
weU ordered arrangement of method and system ? 
Who shall say I am constrained, or a slave of 
blind destiny or chance ? 

** Who gave thee this intuition? Whence came 
this settled purpose of thy life ? Who showed thee 
the wisdom of that determined course ? Behold 
the past 1 They arose — these stem wills — from the 
great depths of nature. Upwards they floated 
and settled for awhile on thy consciousness — 
moulded thy will to their caprice — ^used thy stub- 
bornness as hands, and beguiled thee into thy own 
free agency, as a wise means of enforcing those 
iron commands. Not one fact in thy life — ^not 
one impulse of thine heart — ^not one thought 
of thy brain — ^not one evil deed regretted — 
not one good action performed — not one false 
fear or sweet hope — ^not one varied circum- 
stance of a long life — ^no one thing in which thou 
hast been either recipient or actor, could have been 
made by you aught otherwise. Such it was in 
the beginning destined and pre-arranged, such it 
was in the performance drawn out, and more ftdly 
developed, through your will and voluntary act — 
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70U were but an agent in the hand of the Unknown. 
Your consciousness was stimulated in a manner 
which you could not resist, and from thence was 
begotten a will, which, like an iron bit between 
thy teeth, ruled thee even to thy gentlest paces. 
What glory is there not in this serfdom ! What 
honor in this obedience so gracefully demanded, 
and so kindly enforced ! The unthinking man is 
swayed by custom, example, education, and out- 
ward circumstances. The thinking man is ruled 
by conviction and a fixed purpose. But both are 
equally void of choice or preference — both are 
equally ruled by such influences as each obeys — 
the one from without, the other from within. 
The one can no more help obeying the strong 
dictates from within, than the other conforming to 
the coarser principles of imitation and apparent 
accident from without. Neither has any merit or 
demerit in himself, but one is a higher, and the 
other a lower creation, but both creations, not 
creators. Surely nothing can be more absurd 
than to assmne that man at once obeys a motive, 
and creates that same motive — at once cause and 
effect I 

** I want no higher wisdom than this. I love 
this unseen bondage, and the more clearly I hear 
these controlling dictates, the more conscious am 
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I of my freedom among men. There is no thought 
so liberating as this, that for good or for bad, I 
have followed spontaneously the great command- 
ments of nature — I throw off all responsibility. 
What is done is done — it was done because it was 
so ordained — ^had it been ordained otherwise, it 
had been done otherwise. Face me man with 
man, and say — * This thy past deed was bad, and 
yonder black catalogue of vices lowers heavily and 
gloomily in the past ; those crimes of thine have 
an angry omen, presaging and meriting vengeance, 
repentance, punishment, and expiation.' I own the 
degradation, and feel indignant to reflect upon the 
low oflices to which I have been consigned. I 
glory to know that I had no dictate in this matter 
— stupified and stultified as I was. I have done 
mean servitude, and executed base fulfilments, 
dimply because I knew no better. Doth not the 
potter mould the clay, one vessel to honour, 
another to dishonour? That I was formed for 
ignoble uses, I do — now that the great thought 
has sent better and higher perceptions — reprobate 
and scorn. Is it my fault that I have been ap- 
pointed God's hangman upon earth ? If I have 
committed crimes, and perpetrated villainies, I 
loathe the mean oflSce, now I come to know that 
it was mean. What is done is done. It could 
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not be otherwise, because I was not otherwise; 
but it was as it was, because I was myself, and 
not another. To mean purposes — to impetuous 
passions — to subjugation by wild thoughts and 
disordered fancies have I been the victim. For 
this was I bom and begotten, and for this did 
my mother bear me in sorrow. 

"Besides, I appeal against your standard of 
moral right and wrong. I refuse to be judged 
by these bye-laws. I appeal to Caesar. Your 
tribunal is unfair and partial A king does no 
wrong according to you ; it is only us poor ^ loyal 
and affectionate subjects' that are sinful. A 
ruffian may butcher half a community, but if he 
have skill and strength sufficient to sit firmly on 
the necks of the people, he is all that is excellent 
and proper. 

'^ The last, and the greatest degradation of 
man, is to begbet. I have no such Scepticism 
or Fear. I rush to my destiny through the 
means of this same sedate Free-will, and either 
for good or for bad, I must enact the divine ordi- 
nances. What dog in forehead, or fool in heart, 
shall mumble to me the catchisms of the mob ? 
I manifest the purposes for which Heaven or- 
dained me or mis-ordained me — ^nothing more, no- 
thing less. Saint or sinner — malefactor or honour- 
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able among men — ^I hold a right royal commission. 
My patent of nobility, or of ignobiUty, was 
handed to me from the Imperial throne, and such 
trust I must, by my will or against my will, obey 
to the death. There is no power to go astray — 
all volition is obedience, and this does the man- 
date require. I thank his Majesty, that herein 
I have no self-will or prejudice — ^he commands, 
and I obey. I hold high prerogative, and for the 
result do I hold myself in no way responsible." 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHAPTER XI. 

*' Cato Mi^jor would say that wise men learned more by 
fools, than fools by wise men." — ^Bacok. 



** Thought, Passion, and Consciousness," he con- 
tinued, ^^ compose the Trinity in man, of whom 
each person is distinctly different from the other. 
The first is the perceiving faculty, cold and mathe- 
matical working, carrying on its operations in si- 
lence : in this we include judgment, imagination, 
wit, association, and all the other seeing faculties. 
The second person is the motive power, composed 
of turbulent elements and active prindples. The 
third is unity or will, and only so much of the 
two others as is manifest in this third does it 
believe. This latter — ^J— myself— is a distinct 
person to whom the others appeal I hear them 
whispering to me — ^around this unity there is an 
infinite realm that stretches on all sides dimly 
around— here dwell the ten thousand manifesta- 
tions of the other two mysterious persons, and 
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only so much as comes within the scope of this my 
unity and will, do I acknowledge, perceive, or obey, 
according to its dimness or intensity ; and this obe- 
dience or perception is fated and wholly beyond 
my power. I can, at times, see somewhat into 
the elements of this macrocosm, as they develope 
themselves to this microcosm. I can, at times, 
perceive an intuition darkling along the sky, lost 
after a while among the clouds, and again appear- 
ing meteor-like, till it falls upon the appointed spot. 
It is only when thy conscious being is as universal 
as nature, and sympathises with her in all things, 
that thy life is calm or glorious. Therefore do 
all thou canst to renounce these old lethargies in 
which the nations have so long slumbered and 
slept, for all nature, and the course of all events, 
point to a broader and deeper existence. Do thy 
best, also, to impart a better insight unto thy 
suffering fellow mortals, and awaken them from 
these dreary fears ; even as thou would'st a sleep- 
ing infant, sobbing in its affrighted repose. 

** The thinking faculty exists under a two-fold 
aspect — as Genius and Common Sense. In the* 
majority of men it is constant and equable, little 
influenced by circumstances of place, or time, or 
society, and is as ready on one day as on another ; 
its memory is of an uniform tenacity ; it is ever 
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prompt and active, and sees clearly so far as that 
limited range extends. As it sees a fact to-day, 
so it sees it to morrow, and so till the day of death. 
Men of this stamp and development seldom alter 
their opinions, because they never see very far ; 
they have perfect feith in the facts of to day, and 
their perception is clear, because it is so shallow ; 
they see no discrepancies in society, and have 
strong faith in the established order of things, 
believing that order to be everlasting ; they never 
imagine that man has any particular destiny to 
fal£l (and in this they possibly are right), 
save ^to eat, and drink, and work, to be punc- 
tual in his engagements and payments, and to 
be an early riser : and these opinions are not based 
on a hasty or narrow induction, but are to them 
great and established truths— they love facts, and 
actions, and detail. These are the characteristics 
of the mass of * the intelligent and well-informed 
class,' as they are called. Beyond this, common 
sense sees nothing. It has a hatred for a vaccilat- 
ing and irresolute person, for no other reason, than 
because, as it never had more than one common 
idea on any subject itself, it cannot quite perceive 
how another should. It is no sceptic, and hates 
vehemently men who are ; it loves not sentiment 
or fine feeling ; it believes there really is such a 
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thing as matter, because it perceives soEdity. 
And here, again, its defect in seeing distinction 
and difference is apparent. It tells you gravely 
that truth is truth. It is credulous, too, in its 
small way; believes in the immortality of the 
soul, not from conviction but convention — not 
because it feels and sees, but because it imitates. 
The passions generally keep such an understand- 
ing in countenance — are moderate and confident, 
and orthodox. From these are recruited that 
solid battalion which occupies all society, and 
officers all posts of trust. Below them lies 
ignorance, and above them towers genius. 

**But Genius — ^that other nature — ^is ever lonely, 
and is always a minority; it is something new, 
something creative and begetting — a spirit at* 
tending a man that now speaks, and now is silent. 
This action of the mind is sudden, and unac- 
countable — the vision is vivid, and all-piercing ; 
it is unequal in its perceptive powers, waiting for 
time, place, and circumstances ; it sees at once, or 
it sees not at all; it exults in solitary places, and 
loves to free itself from those distractions which 
crowd upon and overwhelm its delicate faculties ; 
it beholds a glorious vision, and a triumphant 
cavalcade; it is subtle and certain in its con- 
clusions; it sees similarity and difference, and. 
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among a thousand conj9icting facts, throws off all 
those parts which are common to both, and fixes 
upon the true distinctive ; it attaches itself in- 
stinctively to LAW, perceiving all things to work 
under a thousand masquerades. Where others 
see confusion, genius sees order; and where they 
see agreement, genius perceives a subtle dis- 
tinction. Its logic is strict, its induction im- 
mense; but it has so strong a tendency to condense 
all facts to the law which rules them, its power 
of generalization is so intuitive and uniform, that 
it often forgets the facts from which its convictions 
have been so rapidly founded; it hates detail; it 
generalizes all things; it cannot understand a 
naked fact, a simple phenomenon; it never can 
remember a series of disconnected facts. A boy of 
genius is always a dunce, until he perceive the cause 
and the reason; he cannot learn a lesson by rote, 
but tell him why an adjective is so called — ^why 
one mood is called indicative, and another opta- 
tive, and that this is in keeping with the desires 
of the speaker, indicating the mood of his mind, 
and he understands it all ; but any dunce knows 
Syntax and its examples better than he, for he 
must see connection and order. His mind is of a 
kind totally distinct from that of *the forward 
boy,' who merely enumerates words and lessons 
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with a facility indicative of ordinary intelligence. 
Genius loves analysis — ^it hates synthesis. When 
Common Sense speaks of a fact, Genius speaks of 
a law which includes that fact, and a thousand 
others that are similar, for it detests the piecemeal 
and imperfect ; it loves to revel among the 
colossal and infinite. Such a spirit says, * My 
vision sweeps through the whole range of nature, 
and among those mighty influences which I see 
working in all things, ordinary life sinks into 
insignificance. I have no care, and no sorrow, 
when I behold this rigid law of truth, the 
mingled kindness and cruelty of nature, the un- 
certainty and imbecility of man's foresight, the 
folly of the wise, and the wisdom of fools. I 
glory in being borne aloft in the wild career of 
these untameable thoughts. I love even the 
storms and tempests of this unfathomable sea. 
I glory in the conviction that I am under some 
mighty influence, more powerful than any power 
of mine own. I join cause with the fanatic, and 
believe in special providence from conclusions 
exactly the reverse from his. I know full well 
that all which men do or say is inspired by some 
omnipotent influence. I lie in the lap of destiny, 
and obey the dictates of the Creator. When I thus 
see, when I thus feel, I love my fellow beings even 
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more than myself, and my heart beats in unison 
with all nature. But when I am blind and 
ignorant — when a darkness wraps this chilly 
world in its black embrace — when mist and mid- 
night cover all the prospect, and men revile and 
taunt me with the actual fact of life, and brutally 
demand the daily amount of toil — ^then do I feel the 
bitterness of death indeed — then am I under the 
influence of a fiendish and sullen delirixun, and 
but for a faint ray of that hope which never 
totally disappears, would in despair rush upon 
death as a freedom from this ruthless tyranny. 
I am swayed by moods, and influences, and 
infinite emotions, and cannot always labour ac- 
cording to your unrelenting and cruel routine; 
this bondage is terrible. They tell me that life 
is one systematic and ever-enduring course of toil 
— they give me hours of relaxation, but the 
morrow bears the self same curse of labour in its 
early beams — they tell me to be contented and 
cheerful, and to fool away my hour of respite in 
trifles and amusements, like negroes on a holiday, 
or rustics at a fair; but I loathe equally the 
labour and the idiot pastimes. Your Proverb-king 
says, * There is a time to labour,' thereby indi- 
cating that a season of action is natural to man ; 
he does not say ' Toil is the proper and only act 

L 
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to ingross life.' But you rule over men by virtue 
of your numbers ; all the lower species of animals 
are prolific ; insects swarm and are abundant, but 
bipeds are not so easily brought forth ; and the 
same law pervades the biped world, when a greater 
than or^nary bipid is there. I am one of a new 
species, and you cannot understand me, for there 
cannot by any possible chance be a reciprocity of 
intellect between me and you — between me, the 
stammering genius, and you, the glib common 
sense personage, with all success, prosperity, and 
convention, at your feet. We are opposed on 
every point — we are separated by every law of 
nature — you are happy and peaceful — I sorrowful 
and eml3arassed.' 

*^ Such things does it mournfully think as it 
wanders through life. Nevertheless, it fulfils its 
purpose, and co-operates with other men in the 
general progression of mankind. It founds great 
schemes, which thousands afterwards labour in 
carrying out— it organizes states and nations — ^it 
discovers alphabets of subtle sciences ; these things 
were all once sneered at, but Genius went on in its 
own dear dream, regardless. It, and it alone, com- 
prehends beauty and poetry. This uncommon 
brood, struggling for birth, pushing its way into life, 
and with lofty scorn falsifying the stale conclusions 
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of men, is a Titanic race, overborne by numbers ! 
The genius is the bond-servant to the man of com- 
mon sense, and the man in authority. Often does 
he, in all bitterness of heart, appeal to a higher 
tribunal in the words of the haughty and humbled 
Lucifer, * How canst thou bid me, whom thou hast 
made of fire, to bow down to this thing whom thou 
hast made of clay?' But *this thing of clay' still 
rules on. Here is a life, thronged with disappoint- 
ments, and embittered by the censure of the judi- 
cious, the hatred of the fool, and the contempt of 
the amiable and contented. All men agree in this. 
^ When a true genius appears in the world,' says 
one, * you may know him by this sign, that the 
dunces are all in confederacy against him.' Again, 
^ It has been industriously propagated,' says 
another, ^ by the dunces of every age, that a man 
of genius is unfit for business,' and it would be 
very unnatural were it otherwise, for there is an 
innate antipathy between the man of detail and 
the man of thought — ^between him who loves 
society as it is, and him who sees a better realm 
beyond. There is quite as much hatred on the 
part of the genius ; he sneers at the idea of com- 
monality, talking of their ^ views' — he, too, is an 
exaggeration in nature, and any one who is either 
far above^ or far below, the mediocrity of men, 
L 2 
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must necessarily be misunderstood, and shunned. 
But he has this glorious privilege — that, whereas 
no labour can possibly exalt a pedant or a dunce 
to the dignity of an original and true man, so no 
drudgery, however laborious, can quite lower him 
to a man of detail : he sees novelty every where, 
and can become, if he please, a high order of the 
man of detail, but the other can never become 
aught else than himself. Nature is prodigal, and 
throws among mortals a sufficient quantity of 
mind, of the highest organization, to suffer abate- 
ment and waste, and yet leave a remnant to work 
out great accomplishments. It is strong and tena- 
cious — ^its very complaints and indignation, prove 
its sturdy nature. Even in its degradation and 
shame, in its cold neglect and poverty, through all 
its wild irregularities and vices, in its ambition 
and crimes, in its irresolution and gloom, in its 
solitude and sorrow, in its excesses and drunken- 
ness, it is always remarkable, and cannot pass by 
unobserved. They who run may read it. It is 
only crushed by itself — it is an overthrown Lucifer 
— a shorn Sampson — an enamoured Hercules. 
It sold its life dearly — it struggled desperately for 
pre-eminence, and its abasement is low in pro- 
portion. 

'^ Ordinary men are superstitious in their belief 
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of all received opinions, fearing to contradict, on 
their bare conviction, dogmas which have been 
long established, and are popularly accredited, but 
Genius trusts in its convictions alone, and has such 
faith in its own keenness and sincerity, that the 
adverse opinion of a million opponents is but re- 
garded as a small matter. The doctrines so 
hugged by the masses are genius grown old — 
in ruin and decay. Every age requires its new 
organon, and its connexion with the inner world, 
and if it hold not communion with the eternal 
spirit, it will never rank higher than an age of 
detail — there will be no grand and wide view — ^no 
comprehensive range and gigantic grasp. Such 
will be an era of worn-out systems and paltry sub- 
divisions. 

** We are all dreamers — ^whether of lofty or low 
intelligence — ^to the meanest as to the greatest. 
Life is but a succession of passing dreams^ states in 
which certain influences are paramount, and none 
others. Passive beings we, to the new powers, 
which shall pre-occupy the soul — helpless reci- 
pients to whatever emotion the chances of the 
day may fling to us — to the thoughts which choose 
to flash upon us — to the slumbering passions 
which choose to awake and govern us for awhile I 
Can the eye remain open, and fsul to see, or the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



150 OLYMPUS, 

ear to hear ? No more can that inward eye fail 
to see the visions from within. When the waves of 
thought undulate and tremble in the depths of the 
soul, and to them — fading and passing away— come 
the new perceptions of to-day, which arouse and 
vivify these stagnant remembrances — no man 
knows to what conclusion they shall lead, or 
whether they be right or wrong; they fill his 
whole soul with a tyrannous rule — ^they fill him 
with a conviction and a positiveness, which, 
whether true or false, he intuitively receives ; he 
walks among men calmly, and self-inclosed and 
hypocritically; but beneath the outward show is 
always some new dream, which, of necessity, he 
must obey, until more potent reasons are revealed 
to him, and only until then ; and these latter, in 
their turn, shall, after a few months or years, leave 
him again free. We are in like bondage from 
our fears and desires. Hope lives and laughs on, 
while Reason tells us that all is hopeless, and 
Pear blinds and befools us, without cause or 
remedy. What a mo<^kery is there in those bald 
maxims which Moralists have been mumbling for 
centuries 1 Always, say they, let thy reason have 
dominion ; be led by your will, and never by your 
passions, as if men ever were voluntarily led by 
their passions. Now, suppose he try and consult 
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this reflective power. At such a time, the 
ruling desire is either in the ascendant or the 
subjective : if the latter, he counsels with mind 
at the very time when such counsel is useless ; if 
the former, this reason, of necessity, aids and 
abets his will. * Life is short,' saith it, ^ this day 
is a real day ; trust to morrow and its fortunes, 
and follow thy desires now.' It has often given 
such advice. Oh, thou dreamer and slave 1 — thou 
can'st in no way rid thyself of these spirits, so 
omnipotent and so deluding I — Thou canst not be 
otherwise than sincere I — Throughout thy whole life 
hast thou obeyed some conquering voice^ or bowed 
to some imperious impulse. One day stultifieth 
another, and we laugh at the dreams of yesterday 
as at the dreams of yesternight, each of which we 
sincerely believed when under their subjection. 
To this curse our best thoughts are also subject ; 
there is nothing permanent — ^nothing stubborn, no- 
thing settled, and lasting. Our beat insights endure 
but for a day. The postulates of this celestial 
logic quickly fade away, carrying with them good 
determinations and lofty efforts,. and leaving us in 
regret and stupidity, and in the morning we rise 
up and follow again the habitual, hard lie of life. 
How blessed is that man of one dream, one idea, 
and one uniformity of life, to whom delusion is an 
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enduring reality I With Paul, indeed, the spirit 
was willing, but the flesh was weak, but with me, 
the case was directly the reverse. I was gifted 
with an immense power of self-control, and my 
will seldom found opposition or limit from either 
selfish or sympathising passions. I ^now full 
well what it is to make self bend and follow — ^to 
rend loving ties in obedience to a principle ; and 
could this will be always kept in its authority, I 
would be content ; but doubts and changes shake 
the very motives upon which it rested, making me 
to err from a lack of knowledge and certainty of 
conviction, and overthrow of will, more than 
through the power of lower instinct and opponte 
propensity." 
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** The condition of man upon earth is to be ignorant and 
humble." — Bbckfobd. 



In Bpite of prejudices and prepossessions, and the 
advantages of a sound moral and classical educa- 
tion, I found my old faiths slowly ebbing away 
before this new and vehement creed. I knew ftdl 
well the old heathenish and Turkish doctrines of 
Fatalism, which had always appeared to me too 
absurd to be entertained by any rational being. 
I had often argued, that my actions were exactly 
such as I chose to make them — ^that I could walk 
to the right or to the left, and hold up either hand 
I pleased; but this man's toils encompassed me 
even in these paltry acts, for whichever I should 
do would be in obedience to a will already in 
bondage. Although I heartily detested these sort 
of speculations, and the prosiness with which they 
ever seemed accompanied, I could not resist the 
fitscination of this terrible thought which struck the 
whole fabric of civil society to the ground by one 
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stupendous blow ; henceforth there was no moral 
right — ^no moral wrong; henceforward I thought 
I could not believe that any pimishment or reward 
was just. Our benefactions and our curses seemed 
shaken to their foundations, nor was there any 
designing providence to reward the good or punish 
the bad. Like Othello, I looked at this man's 
feet; but that's a fable. All the things I heard 
tended to some deeply-lurking revolution, which 
the coming times were to witness, and I would as 
soon have believed in those prodigies which have 
before perplexed monarchs and nations — the 
bloody >word in the sky — the red streak overhang- 
ing a doomed city — twin moons raging through 
the firmament, or comets presaging drought and 
pestilence upon earth ; I had as soon believed in 
either' of these, as that I should be subjected to 
such horrible convictions. What a fearful hazard 
was it to unchain the fretting minds of millions 
from their old fetters and nursery faith, in ex- 
change for this mad principle ! What refutation 
of old ideas was here 1 What a juggler does the 
judge seem in his ermine and black cap, bolstered 
up by all the dignity of the bench ! What trum- 
pery seemed these solemn volumes of the Statutes, 
built up in the reverence and wisdom of law and 
constitution 1 How the king, church, and true- 
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blue opinions shrunk into ludicrous insignificance I 
Behold the judgment-seat totters, and the powers 
that be seem to fall to the ground. It seemed 
that an earthquake had come upon us, engulphing 
all London and Westminster. I knew not what 
to say, I could not break that potent spell. He 
appeared to see my confusion and fear, at which 
he sneered, and said — 

**How dangerous is the inkling of a great 
truth to a common mind. Oh I man of earth and 
education, a new Hght is breaking upon those poor 
blind eyes.*' 

But I was not convinced yet, and thought that 
after awhile, when we had come to closer quarters 
in matters of detail, there might remain a chance 
of over-reaching him. I made as good a defence 
as I could in honour of the old faith, dilating upon 
its breadth, and the depth of its foundations, the 
many great men who had believed in it, the 
healthful way in which it had conserved society. 
I wound up by indignant interrogatory as to the 
claims of this new theory in preference to the 
advantages of the old. 

** I have met many men of your stamp," said 
he, "while I was on earth, and to all such I in- 
variably gave no reply. You seem to consider 
that there is some advantage annexed to me in 
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your thus believing. Nothing is more stupid and 
disgusting than this coquetry of a fooL Con- 
descend to inform any solemn blockhead what 
your views are of life, and he immediately thinks 
that you are fishing for a convert. What a 
triumph, indeed, to convince such a thing as this! 
Now in all those occasions on which inadvertently 
I had let men into the confidence of my private 
thoughts, if, as was often the case, I found one of 
this sort, I invariably avoided any explanation. 
Let him go on in his own way. 

*^ But I do not think we differ so much as you 
imagine — you are deceived by words. What one 
man calls providence, another man calls destiny, 
and they are equally ignorant of the meaning of 
either. Genius is rather a vivifier of the old than 
a creator of the new, it makes its own arguments^ 
and calls things by its own names ; but the same 
thing has been sud years before in many different 
tongues, but then ordinary men understand the 
tongue only, and not the meaning; they squabble 
about words, not about substantials. Surface 
thinkers are satisfied with words — the surface of 
thought. Genius is always before its age, only 
because it perceives divinity moving throughout 
all nature, which men have forgotten." 

I told him that such conclusions, if true, would 
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tend only to unsettle men's minds, carrying a 
dangerous licence among the crowd, who were 
' iiot sufficiently self-governed to permit such a 
privilege. 

" Therein," said he, " you only agree with what I 
have just now said. Answer not a fool in his foUy . 
There is not a more melancholy thing on earth 
than a great man humbling himself in vain at- 
tempts to benefit a community of dunces, who 
badge him with Atheist and Infidel for his pains. 
I speak to you now the language of the esoteric 
and the select, nor do I believe that it is our duty 
or advantage to instil these things into the ears of 
the common herd. What have we to do with the 
vulgar many ? There is an election and a calling 
in this Kingdom of Thought. What have we to 
do with the goats on the left-hand side ? Am I 
to be called selfish or insincere, because I shut my 
mouth before a fool, and open not the treasure- 
house of my soul before these men ? When the 
age is more advanced I suppose it will condescend 
to hear more advanced truths." 

With all this I perfectly agreed, and promised 
him that if ever I returned to this happy and 
cheerful world, I would take care not to tell any 
of the secrets with which he might be pleased to 
intrust me, for I perfectly sympathised with him 
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in his high-minded contempt of popular opinion^ 
and low understandings. 

" And yet," said he, " I had compunctions and 
pangs while meditating this cold selfishness. By 
nature I was frank and open, but many a rude re- 
buff had dashed this primitive tendency. And 
yet I could not altogether contain the inward 
burning impulses aroused by these contempla- 
tions. I forgot the cold prudence of the skies — 
blood was itself again, and I thought of the 
thousands of struggling minds in the midst of that 
ordeal through which I had passed — the brave 
youth, perplexed and hesitating, doubting the 
lying creed of his father, yet seeing naught but 
darkness and confusion beyond. I thought of 
woman — self sacrificing and self abased — the vic- 
tim of sacerdotalism and fraud. The mass I knew 
very well was base, earthly, devilish ; but were 
there not ten thousand who had not yet bowed 
the knee to Baal ? Was not there many a lofty 
soul in pain and doubt — blind and halting — await- 
ing that knowledge which a more lucky brother, 
under lighter bonds, could impart ? And is not 
the thinking class an order and a brotherhood? 
Should they not help each other in all good fel- 
lowship, even as I myself had received help? 
What was the scorn of fools to this ? Brother, 
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thought If if thou art only one amongst a million, 
to thee would I do a loving kindness, although 
the remaining nine hundred and ninety-nine thou- 
sand nine hundred and ninety-nine disapprove, 
and howl, and hoot." 

I found out afterwards, by the way, that this man 
had been an English bishop. He was, of course, 
a scholar at all points, and so deeply read, truthful, 
and self-enwrapt in his own perceptions, that 
many of his learned brethren on the bench, even 
to the day of his death, mistook him for a Chris- 
tian and a philanthropist. His candour and kind- 
ness to me were extreme, and upon my return to 
London I immediately consulted my Encyclo- 
paedia as to the meaning of the word Esotebic, 
which he had used. I found it thus defined, and 
at once understood the skilful and laudable ma- 
noeuvre by which he had attained the twofold 
object of inward satisfaction and outward re- 
spectability. He told me that all men of suffi- 
cient sense adopted this plan, however painful to 
themselves, and that it was only such of his fra- 
ternity as were endowed with too chivalrous a 
spirit that ever were so unwise as to blab. 

" Esoteric and Exoteric," says this learned work, 
^' are terms denoting internal and external, and 
applied to the double doctrine of the ancient phi- 
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losophers — the one was secret or esoteric, the 
other public or exoteric. The first was confined 
to a small number of chosen disciples ; the latter 
was that which they openly professed and taught 
to the world. This method was derived originally 
from the Egyptians, who, according to the united 
testimony of Herodotus, Diodorus Siculus, Strabo, 
Plutarch, &c, &c, had a twofold philosophy, one 
secret and sacred, another public and common. 

'^ The same practice also obtained among the 
Persian magi, the Druids of the Gtiuls, and now 
also obtains among the Houses of Lords and Com- 
mons, the Divine Fathers in God of the Englidi 
Episcopal Church, and last, though not least, the 
heads of the Methodist Conference. The Egyp- 
tian pidests, with whom it originated, sustained 
the character of judges and magistrates, and pro- 
bably introduced this distinction, with a view to 
theptAlie welfare// and to serve the purposes of 
legislation and government." 

At that time, however, I did not know the full 
meaning of these terms, but I did know a few of 
the sound principles upon which all right-minded 
men act and think, and with such materials I built 
up as good an apology as I could, and delivered it 
to a very select and attentive company. 

"Every man," said I, "when he does an evil 
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action, knows very well that he is doing wrong ; 
and this after-feeling of pain, for which you say 
you can assign no name, is nothing more or less 
than conscience. This secret monitor dwells in 
each man's breast, and reprimands him after he 
has broken any moral or religious law. Providence 
allows men to choose between the right and the 
wrong path, but it is not for me to enter upon the 
reason of this Divine dispensation on the present 
occasion. According to what you have said, we 
are left to infer that conscience was begotten of 
the understanding, and might vary according to 
our knowledge ; but the fact is, that these com- 
punctious visitings spring from an innate faculty, 
by which we discern between the evil and the 
good, which reprimands us for our vices, and com- 
mends us for our just deeds. The free agency of 
man has never been doubted save by the most 
dissolute and worthless of mankind. We have 
evidence of its truth in the actions of every day 
and of every, hour; we contemplate, we ai:range, 
and form new plans, and we finally bring them 
into execution and perception. Now, without 
free-will there could be no sequence or possible 
connexion among the affairs of men — there could 
be no determination, and no executed fact. Take 
as an instance a man of strong will and deter- 

M 
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mined resolution ; you behold him laying plans, 
and enacting rules for the completion or accom- 
plishment of some scheme, or for the subjugating 
of some inimical object. At this project he 
works by day, by night, early and late; and finally 
the course is run^ the deed is perfected, and the 
man is content. Now, could all this have come 
to pass had not that man a free agency given to 
him by Heaven for wise purposes, and straightened 
only so far as its exaggerated influence might 
counteract the special or ordinary decrees of Pro- 
vidence ? And if he has this free will, for the 
accomplishing of his own schemes, and the general 
performance of his duties, and avoidance of the 
ills of life, has he not power to avoid evil doing 
dlso? The question seems scarcely to afford a 
single doubt, and, as an additional proof of this 
beneficent dispensation in the moral economy of 
man, he is provided with this faculty, now under 
discussion, most properly called Conscience ; and 
it is when this voice speaks, that he is seized with 
remorse and self-reproach. I trust your patience, 
gentlemen, will permit me to quote, as an authority 
upon this subject, one, who although not entirely 
agreeing with my notions on the subject, has, 
nevertheless, treated thereon with greatperspicuity 
and depth. I allude to Thomas Hobbes. He 
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says, * When two or more men know of one and 
the same fact, they are said to be conscious of it 
one to another ; and because such are the fittest 
witnesses of the facts of one another, or of a third, 
it was and ever will be reputed a very evil act, for 
any man to speak against his comcience, or to 
corrupt or force another so to do ; insomuch, that 
the plea of conscience has been hearkened unto 
very diligently at all times. Afterwards, men 
made use of the same word, metaphorically, for 
the knowledge of their own secret facts, and 
secret thoughts, and therefore it is rhetoricaEy 
said that the conscience is a thousand witnesses. 
And last of all, men vehemently in love with their 
own opinions, though never so absurd, and obsti- 
nately bent to maintain them, gave those their 
opinions also that revered name of conscience, as 
if they would have it seem luilawful to change or 
speak against them, and so pretend to know they 
are true, when they know at most that they but 
think so.' Now, from this it is evident that 
conscience is the remembrance of secret and evil 
deeds. Hobbes, indeed, has but given us the 
philosophical origin and nature of the word, apart 
firom its more important and general signification. 
But hear another on this point. * Behold there- 
fore a palace ! Its splendid halls, and suites of 
M 2 
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spacious apartments^ are floored with a mosaic- 
work of costly marbles ; its windows, the whole 
height of each room, admit the sunshine through 
the most transparent of plate glass ; its high cor- 
nices are gilded, and its ceilings gorgeously painted, 
and a lofty dome, through which, from the central 
pavement, you may gaze up to the sky with no 
obstructing medium between, surmounts the whole. 
With what fairer and nobler emblem could any 
man desire to shadow forth his character ? Ah I 
but in some low and obscure nook — some narrow 
closet on the ground floor, shut, locked, and bolted, 
and the key flung away — or beneath the marble 
pavement, in a stagnant water puddle, with the 
richest pattern of mosaic work above, may lie a 
corpse, half decayed, and still decaying, and dif- 
fusing its death scent all through the palace. The 
inhabitant will not be conscious of it, for it has 
long been his daily breath! Neither will the 
visitors, for they smell only the rich odours which 
the master sedulously scatters through the palace, 
and the incense which they bring, and delight to 
bum before him! Now and then, perchance, 
comes in a seer, before whose sadly gifted eye the 
whole structure melts into thin air, leaving only 
the hidden nook, the bolted closet, with the cob- 
webs festooned over its forgotten door, or the 
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deadly hole under the pavement^ and the decaying 
corpse within. Here, then, we. are to seek the 
true emblem of the man's character, and of the 
deed that gives whatever reality it possesses to his 
Ufe. And beneath the show of a marble palace, 
that pool of stagnant water, foul with many im- 
purities, and, perhaps, tinged with blood — that 
secret abomination, above which, possibly, he may 
say his prayers without remembering it — ^is this 
man's miserable soul I' 

** Thus you perceive the nature of this admon- 
ishing voice. It speaks to every man at certain 
limes, and no place or time is exempt from its 
intrusive and still soft warnings ; by night and by 
day it whispers, or it roars, in exact proportion to 
the turpitude of the crime or fault committed. 

** Having said thus much upon this highly im- 
portant subject, I trust I may add one word of 
application, and I hope, of benefit. These regrets 
and sorrowftd thoughts being the voice of con- 
science, should by no means be allowed to pass by 
without teaching us a wholesome and valuable 
lesson. The consideration of these past misdeeds 
should indeed humble us to the dust with tears of 
repentance, and produce a strong determination 
for our leading a better course of life for the 
future. And upon this point I could wish to 
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address myself more particularly to you^ who 
appear not to have considered the religious and 
moral tendency of this present question. Consider 
awhile the journey thou goest^ and the evils which 
beset thee^ and commime with thy heart on this 
strange passage through this unknown land* 
Seldom^ indeed, is it that we are sufficiently 
awakened to mark our own conduct with impar- 
tiality, for the greatest part of our existence is 
steeped in custom and business; neither do we 
ponder aught, save the habitual course of daily 
career. If thou art ill at ease, and beset by the 
talking of that invisible thing which only speaketh 
ever and anon, when thy chamber door is shut, 
listen imto its wise counsels, although it should 
sorrowfully reveal the evil memories of the past — 
although it should taimt thee bitterly, sitting as a 
cloud upon thy brow, dark, sombre, repulsive." 

Besides these arguments, I endeavoured to 
convince my audience by the gravity of de- 
meanour with which I delivered them — that quiet 
garb of self sufficient nothingness, which tells so 
strikingly with well regulated people, serving, 
besides, as a covering for an impoverished under- 
standing. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

"Those who have the ability for the task are usuafly ready 
enough to emancipate themselves from gospel restraints, which 
thwart the ebullitions of passion, and combat the prejudices of 
the world at every turn." — Bishop Watson. * 



^' These is very little original in all this," said 
another. '^ Every one has often heard this same 
voice rin^ng in his earsr, and taking up either 
'side of the question. At times it reproaches for 
&ults and misdemeanour, but far oftener does 
it jeer and deride me with my innocent weak- 
ness, and follies. He is no patron saint of what 
men call bight^ and makes me feel quite as 
much regret for my good nature as for my vicious 
actions. I know well the inconsistency of our 
moods — to day believes not to-morrow, nor will it 
trust yesterday. I am now what I am — I was 
yesterday what I then Was ; and the deeds done 
then may be in contrast and opposition to the ten* 
dencies and convictions I feel now ; but when they 
toere performed, they were genuine and natural 
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emanations from the state in which the mind then 
lived. The present conyiction never doubts itself, 
and never suspects a change, and when it com- 
mences to let in reason and prudence, it is fal- 
tering, and in decay. Every conscious being un- 
dergoes a thousand wild vicissitudes, and the tem- 
per and conviction of this hour, whether for good 
or evil, will doubt and regret any unimiform act of 
the past, totally forgetting that such an act had its 
own good reason and just cause at that time. If 
you dislike a man at one time conscience reproaches 
you with ever having loved so unworthy a thing. 
If you love him now, you loathe the remembrance 
of every angry word that has been said. Perad- 
venture the time will come, when you will even 
regret these regrets, scorn the anguish of these 
consciences, and laugh at youriself for ever having 
changed the original intentions. What a Janus- 
faced poltroon is this God of your Idolatry ! — 
this paltry Conscience I None know so well as he 
how to assume the imperious and over bearing. 
Here he stands — this hard-featured and haggard 
Phantom — arrogant in his remorse — ignorant in 
his regrets. Here he now stands lowering over his 
victim. Why didst thou do this thing ? he saith. 
Why didst thou not forbear ? I am in fear and 
doubt ; the old impulses have passed away, and 
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nought but their ruins and wreck are now before 
me ; and it is only in this heaven-abandoned 
moment^ that this dark and death-like goblin^ 
with scowling aspect, taunts me with the recolleo-' 
tions of the irrevocable past. But I know the 
sullen fiend too well to fear. Go with thy canker- 
ing forebodings — shriek and howl to the unclean 

birds of prey — ^to the ignorant to cravens — 

to fools — ^to sinners — to fanatics — ^to the devout 
and pious — to those of tender conscience, afflicted 
by qualms and scruples. Go terrify the unstained 
girl — the untaught boy — the Church, the Con- 
venticle, or the Prison. I know the jugglery of 
this gaunt spectre. Like a bad dream, he over- 
whelms me for awhile, but the sim will arise in 
the morning. 

^^ Again he reproaches my prudence and forbear- 
ance, and says indignantly, ^ Thou fool, to have 
suffered this degradation and toil. Who but one 
chicken-hearted and timid as a woman, would not 
have laughed at this pitiful sauciness; but thou, 
idiot and dolt, wert a&aid ; thou didst follow pru- 
dence, which is always mean, and often cowardly ; 
thou didst condescend, in the fearfulness of that 
cautious heart of thine, to endure the imperti- 
nencies of brief authority ; thou didst suffer in- 
dignity, and wert expedient; and in a time- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



170 OLYMPUS. 

serving wisdom^ bowed the knee submissively, as 
a slave. All this meanness didst thou do, in a 
spirit of virtuous policy, and in quest of ignoble 
peace, and small gain.' 

^^But both these remonstrances proceed from 
one voice, and both are equally self-confident, and 
ignorant. The present hour never denies itself, 
doubts all past dispositions, and believes in no 
future disposition. What a lying old devil is this 
Conscience ! Like CEdipus are we driven along 
in some headlong career ; or like the Patriarch of 
old, are we constrained and destined to better 
paths ; or like the multitudinous many, we follow 
and halt, retreat, and again press onwards, obey* 
ing each impulse, as each impulse is sent, and in 
that blind obedience regretting, with a bitter con- 
science, the counter-actions of the past. Oh! 
this stable principle, this unerring Judge of the 
Wicked ! At one and the same time it speaks a 
double voice to men. To the sinner, or the fear- 
ful, it shows the error of his ways; and to the 
unrighteous and successfiil man it saith, — * Why 
wert not thou unrighteous the sooner?' What 
jolly old niggard is there not whose only moments 
of pain are in the recollection of some high-minded 
benevolence of his youth ! And yet, at the self- 
same time, this Divine standard of rectitude 
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reprobates other men, on precisely oppomte 
grounds. 

" I deny not the existence of this thing you 
call Conscience, that is, I deny not the change - 
ableness of our moods — ^but I cannot see that it 
has any uniform standard of virtue or vice. 
Blessed is he who is always on good terms with 
his own conscience — a man dare not offend him- 
self. True is the Spanish saying, ' God defend 
me from me,' for a true man has ever been found 
his own most severe judge. 

** It is marvellous how men mystify and deprave 
the wonderful tendencies of their nature, and yet 
such seeming depravity is but nature, and therein 
is manifest the same hand which made all things. 
It is very strange, that the ill correspondency 
between a past deed, which then flowed naturally 
and necessitously from its native source, should 
bring me into judgment now. What blood has 
not been sacrificed on this altar of remorse! 
Herein sprung the usages of sacrifice and oblation 
— ^the shrine of this Moloch is wet with the 
blood of infants, shed by loving mothers in expia- 
tion and atonement. What could they give more 
to the angry God? Vicious is that nmn, who, 
instead of giving a helping hand to his fellow, 
instils this poison into his heart — ^tells him he hae 
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offended almost beyond hope — that reconciliation 
is only upon very severe conditions — self-inJBicted 
thwartings, humility, and oblation. As if the 
mainspring to all amendment was not Hope, the 
bonniest daughter of the Titan race, which says, 
' Thus didst thou do in thy hour of ignorance and 
weakness, but now thou seest, redeem thyself, and 
renounce these old flesh-spotted garments. Begin 
again. Improve this now — this present and better 
insight — let the dead bury their dead. Away with 
these old trammels. Up, and onward in thy new 
career.' Instead of turning the better impulse 
into fury against thine own heart, she sends it 
forwards on a higher mission, and bids you accept 
the new insight right honestly. If thou art then 
stout-hearted and undismayed, amidst change and 
confusion, having faith in the resources and possi- 
bilities of the Future, thou mayest then snap thy 
fingers at the juggleries of priestcraft — ^useftd 
juggleries though they be — b. coarse and vicious 
machinery, doing infinite service in keeping coarse 
and vicious natures in order and awe ; for better is 
the most soul-crushing restraint than the wild 
licence of ignorance and brute propensity. 

" Nature, the vital, the all- pervading, ever in 
excess, ever right in the main, ever wrong to the 
conception of the individual! Onwards and on- 
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wards the waves roll, ruled by some planetary in- 
fluence, whereof we know nothing. Mortality suf- 
fers or benefits ; what is it to the intelligence of 
the skie^ ? O man, follow thy insight wisely and 
cautiously, if thou canst, but follow in courage. 
Hope always, whether thou art under the sway 
of some wild god, or capricious devil. Thy salva- 
tion consists in thy staunchness — thou darest not 
fear. Man nor Time was not made to stand still, 
and therefore let the expiation of thy bad deeds 
be made by thy trustingness in the new Hopes. 
Let it be shown how much you are above your 
former self, by how much the higher you now dare 
to strive, not by how much you mourn, wherein 
is death — ^not by how much you give in expiatory 
alms — ^not by how much you mortify the body, or 
degrade the soul — ^but by your willing acceptation 
of the new and lofty impulses, and by the radiant 
hope, which tells how congenial such an emanation 
from above is with your better and truer nature. 
Why should you — Goule-like — still love to haunt 
the coflSned Past ? It was buried in the grave- 
yard last year, there let it lie." 



For three days I had been arguing, disputing, 
and listening to these people, and I now began to 
feel about as confused and weary as the reader does 
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at this moment. It was not to be expected that one 
should swallow this mass of crudities at a gulp. 
To a well-balanced mind such a quantity of un- 
accustomed food must needs prove indigestible. 
It was much the same as exchanging the diet of a 
plain and frugal liver^ for the dainty dishes and 
sublime inventions of refined cookery. The tone 
of the brain, and the juices of the understandings 
having been hitherto accustomed only to the 
nutrition of common sense, and the plain, substan- 
tial fare of useful knowledge, became deranged in 
the concoction of these more gentlemanly eat- 
ables. The head was in a state of dyspepsia, 
as metaphysicians have it, although, by the 
way, I did not know that at the time, but fondly 
imagined it was still in a healthy state, as many a 
dyspeptic has thought before ; but as most of our 
best authors have written under influences pro- 
duced by intestinal disorder, and as we find that 
the truthfulness of the mind, and the brilliancy of 
the imagination, are in no way deteriorated, but 
rather helped by certain states of physical ailment 
— so it was that, without perceiving the dis- 
organisation, I proceeded in the unhealthy process 
of thinking out these things I had received. The 
reason that all true thought is diseased, and what 
slang authors call inimical to ^^ healthy minded- 
ness," JBf that the man receives more insight than 
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he 18 accustomed to, or can easily sustain at once, 
and the ducts and veins of the mind being too 
distended at first, become feeble and lax after- 
wards. On the same principle, all true poetry, 
music, and religion, are equally '* unhealthy," 
because they oppress the common capacities of the 
common mind. They are "caviare to the general." 

The best cure for a fit of dyspepsy is to with- 
hold further inciunbrance from the organs already 
overburdened and oppressed : and the same plan 
holds good with the treatment of an overloaded 
mind: shut up your books, and sedulously exclude 
facts, statements, and explanations: let nature 
have its course, and, after a time, the gastric sol- 
vents of thought will, perhaps, reduce these cru- 
dities into nutritive matter. 

I found out, afterwards, that the men who had 
thus been so kind as to instruct me, were a com- 
pany of celestial Gnostics, who assembled them- 
selves together to discuss such matters, and this 
was the City of Logos, as I shall, for the future, 
call it, although, when I asked the name of the 
place, they said that, in point of fact, it had no 
name. I imagine that the whole of the heavenly 
world is arranged into cities, with pleasant places 
intervening. The architecture of these abodes is 
grand and sublime to the last degree, and no 
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description of Odin's Hall, or of the Palaces of 
the Preadamite Sultans, can foreshadow the mag- 
nificence of the habitations of the Eternal Dead. 
They are a lordly race, these ghosts, and evince a 
loftiness of mind quite astonishing to one ma- 
nacled with flesh. I computed that this city of 
G-nostics contained about five and twenty million 
souls, but it is almost impossible to arrive at any 
correct statistical information, as the inhabitants 
are continually wandering from place to place. 
A similarity of taste and thought will always 
draw men together, and this sympathy equally 
pervades the spiritual and earthy worlds. 

After hearing what I have endeavoured thus to 
repeat, I left these people, and went into a desert 
place by myself, far beyond the boundaries and 
din of the city. Here was a solitude which 
penetrated the depths of the soul. The scenery 
aroimd was wild and rugged: above shone the 
firmament and the everlasting stars. The light 
was ebbing fast away, and the Old darkness 
rolled up slowly from its unfathomable abyss. I 
could perceive Charles's Wain and the Pleiades, 
although Merope looked somewhat brighter than 
when seen from Earth; but the aspect of the 
very heavens seemed altered, and a strange few- 
ness pervaded every object. A wind was blow- 
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ing more ethereal than we mortals feel^ but hoarse 
and gutteral^ and almost instinct with human 
voice — quite different from the jolly ** wind that 
shakes the barley." Among the stars I saw a 
strange planet twinklings which I fondly supposed 
to be our own dear Earth, containing London, 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and America. 

Here I resolved to keep a vigil, but I grew 
frightened at the solitariness all around, and the 
unearthly appearance of the place. " Fool," said 
I to myself, *^what is there so mysterious and 
unearthly as thine own soul? Is not every man 
a phantom in his own eyes? ' Is he not awful to 
himself? These things which thou hast heard 
have overthrown an old faith, without having 
established a new principle. What a brutal jest 
does this existence seem to be ! I am born 
among old worn-out doctrines, and inherit the 
religion of my fathers, and an inherent kind of 
conscience, false as hell, prompting me to absolve 
myself, and confess my errings, and to give obla- 
tions at the dictation of my priest. It might 
have been worse, truly; the conscience of the 
Hindoo binds him to a harsher servitude. But 
to find this faith of my childhood, to which I so 
trustingly clung — for which I would have suffered 
so much — ^for which so much blood has been 

N 
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shed — to find this, after all, to be a lie and a 
cajolery 1 1 This is a cruelty which only some 
malignant Devil could have conceived. It is as 
bad as if my mother had snatched away the food 
from my infant hands, and eaten it. To terrify me 
with scruples — to bewilder me with doubts — to 
bind my consdence with holy oaths — and then, 
afterwards, to laugh in my face, and tell me that 
oaths, obligations, and even conscience itself are 
mere tomfooleries — ^this seems an outrage and a 
blasphemy! Nay — ^but think again. Is it so 
great a matter, that in interchange for this lofty 
insight thou shouldest abandon the old goblins 
of childhood — that thou shouldest forget the 
tearful repentances of ignorance, and the stupid, 
though sincere convictions of the past? The 
phases of thy soul change and vary, says this new 
spirit, nor can you bondage the days to come 
by the determination of this day. What thou 
wishest now, is but presentiment and symptom 
of what may be, but no certainty, and you cannot 
render the temper of to-morrow subordinate to 
the whim of to day. What freedom and Hope 
are latent here! What an inkling have I into 
the immensity of my Being. I am in Union 
with the great stream of Fate — a drop in the 
swift river of Life. I will, henceforward, look 
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upon all these consciouEhBtricken hours — these 
fleeting tempers of the day — ^these sudden whims 
for leading a consistent life-^hese sage planning 
moods which plan^ btit execute not, as all expe- 
rience shows, and as the pavement of Hell will 
testify — I will look upon all these as emanations 
and bubbles springing from the Eternal Depths — 
nothing more. They were not destined to be 
causes and motions — they are mere humours and 
froth. Besides, I hate to have the future mapped 
out into a restricted course. I know nothing of to* 
morrow. I will live as well as I can to day, and 
every hour shall be a novelty. I am willing that 
all should be hazard, and will trust to the for- 
tunes of the new-coined minutes ; periiaps there 
may be a run of luck to-morrow, for the cards are 
always changing. I will gamble with the Un- 
seen, and play double, or quits, till I secure a 
heavy stake. This is better than the ordinary 
dull game of life. Men court fame, women, and 
amusement, and all for the sole purpose of dissi- 
pating their existence, and passing away time. 
This is far too slow for me. I live fast, and love 
conflict, terror, doubt, victory, or defeat. In- 
activity and lethargy shall be my worst foes, for, 
having seen thus far, I will even trust to the 
end." 

N 2 
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Suoh — 80 far as I can remember — was the style 
of my contemplations on that night. Perhaps 
some spirits of the air suggested many of these 
ideas, for the place was like Prospero's island, full 
of "strange voices" and incentives. The upper- 
most conviction was, that 1 was no longer the 
poor devil I had been taught to consider myself, 
but a being, whose actions were prompted by high 
authority and influence ; and nothing seemed so 
stupid and profane, as the dull, self-consequential- 
ness of stable moralists, and schoolmasters. 

Afker awhile the dawn began slowly to break, 
the clouds becoming at first of a rosy hue, and 
gradually deepening in ruddiness, until the Sun 
arose as in the spirit of joyous carousal, blessing 
and enlightening this far-stretching Elysian land- 
scape. The mythologies and belief of all ages 
tallied pretty well with what I now saw. In the 
distance shone the lofty turrets of those Palaces, 
in which the Eastern nations of old prayed for 
ever to dwell, and in which the savage warriors of 
the North hoped to find an everlasting abode. 
Here, too, were the luxuriant gardens and grounds, 
the fields ever blooming with amaranth, and 
flowers which never fade ; in this peaceful Satur- 
nian realm, the Greek placed his Eternal Home. 
But I nowhere perceived the vulgar Hell of fanatics 
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and field-preachers, which Milton, when he lived 
in the purlieus of Bunhill Fields, took so much 
pains to describe, and which I am sorry to say I 
have heard so often depicted by real gentlemen of 
the cloth, who ought to know better. 

First of all, it was necessary to arrange the 
random doctrines I had heard, into some definite 
shape, beforle again appearing in public. So I 
began to recapitulate to myself so much as I could 
remember, and to mould it into a certain kind of 
conclusion, which I should no longer doubt. The 
most palpable result of all these hard sayings and 
wild imaginings, was this following, which I would 
advise the reader to lay up in store in his memory, 
as a reserve in hour of need, when reason, imder- 
standing, and strict deduction, are in too great 
ascendancy, and when the mind, in its vivacity 
and strength, militates against customary pre- 
judices, and the necessitous tendencies of what 
religious people call " the man of sdn," by which 
I suppose they mean the outward and ordinary 
manner of life in generaL 

This is one corollary — nothing is so real as the 
outward relations of facts; nothing so ideal as 
the inward affinity. For instance: Dr. Johnson 
never did a more unwise thing than when he 
kicked a stone, and said, *^ Sir, thus do I prove 
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the existence of matter/' for he proved nothing ; 
the true connection between the outward foot and 
the outward stone has never been doubted. That 
three and three make six the youngest child 
knows^ but why the oldest man does not; and 
so long as men. compare the external with the ex- 
temaly no difficulty will ever arise ; but the mo^ 
ment you begin to doubt postulates^ and to ques- 
tion axioms, then begins the strife. Men sneer at 
idealities, and scoff at such as doubt the truth of 
their perceptions, and the certainty of the senses ; 
but the truth is, that they themselves, with all 
this stock of sound mind, do doubt themselves 
every day. There is not a man, who dares trust 
all he perceives. At one hour he feels a kind 
serenity, and every fact he dwells upon begets 
some jocund hope. He will say — so long have I 
lived, and thus and thus have I done : in every 
past action I see a latent encouragement. Amidst 
all my mishaps there has been manifested a spirit 
full of promise for the time to come. He sees 
hope even in defeat and ill luck, and fancies that 
because he has lolently and resolutely stood up 
bravely against bad fortune, he will be doubly 
prepared to profit well by that " tide in the affiiirs 
of men/* which even at that moment he sees 
plainly is flowing towards him. Herein he arrives 
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at a sober conclusion^ based upon 6ober reason- 
ings^ and yet to-morrow these self same reason- 
ings will produce a conclusion directly the reverse, 
for he will travel over the identical ground, step 
by step, and the end of that journey shall be a 
waste heath, void of track or footstep, cold and 
barren, skirted all around with deep shades and 
threatening clouds. Now, which perception is 
right? He is in quest of the substantial truth, 
and would know how the case exactly stands, and 
he finds that it stands exactly as he is compelled 
to look at it. If you hold a diamond to the light 
it looks at one time orange-coloured, at another 
time green, and at another red. You may with 
equal sense ask what colour it really is, for some 
positive colour it needs must be, because you can 
see it, and you are far too shrewd an individual 
to doubt your senses. Now^ it is quite true, that 
you saw red, . and you had better ask no more 
about it, for outward correspondences are never 
wrong; and this correspondency we call trutL 
The mental eye, at a certain angle, receives cer- 
tain visions. Accept each as it comes. It is a 
destined transition, through which thy soul must 
pass. It is a real, soimd, true perception, while 
it lasts, but it produces two contrary effects, at 
two different times, and therefore you doubt the 
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certainty of either ; but they axe both true. If 
you handle Bnow« it will make your hands very 
cold at first^t is the property of snow to make 
your hands cold — ^if you handle it for a longer 
time^ it will make your hands glow with heat — it 
is the property of snow to make ypur hands hot 
Aye, but you are not contented with this: you 
would know whether it is realb/ hot or cold : you 
would find out what it absolutely IS. Only fancy 
a man in quest of the absolute I Did you ever 
hear such nonsense, Panurge ? 
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" Even wisdom hath its excess, and hath as much need of 
moderation as folly. Therefore, lest I should wither, dry up, 
and overburden myself with prudence, in the intervals which 
my infirmities allow me, I gently decline it, and turn away my 
eyes from the stormy and cloudy sky that I have before me. 

" I love that wisdom which is gay and courteous, and fly 
from all crabbedness and austerity."— Montaiqitb. 



Having resolved thus to place full confidence 
in these outward and visible signs, and never to 
question any more their inward and spiritual 
sources, I determined to push further on into this 
unknown land, and to leave these Gnostics to 
their own eternal confusion. Luckily for me, as 
I afterwards learnt, I had turned towards the 
more cheerM and less intellectual latitudes ; for 
on the opposite side of the city lies the Terra 
Teapbrarum, and sometimes those restless spirits 
advance into its gloom, prompted by their dark 
questionings to seek that knowledge which origi- 
nally led to the fall of man. These ^ant-minded 
ghosts dweU apart in this city by themselves — 
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even as on earth they had lived apart — ^for they 
ore a lonely race. But I sought more genial 
company^ and knew very well that the ordinary 
mind must dwell somewhere. I therefore ad- 
vanced westward^ and as I went on, I tried to 
arrange some order and method as to the course I 
should take in picking up useful knowledge. 
Manifold and heterogenous were the topics I in- 
tended to propound to these enlightened dead. 
Doubtless, some of these beings had, in the course 
of a few centuries of contemplation, perceived 
truths and thought out fancies of which we know 
but little; but besides this superior subtlety of 
reasoning, how many bare facts, which would 
startle us, could they record? How many misdeeds 
and secret villianies customary among mankind ? 
How many plots among politicians to befool us ? 
How many tricks of State forged into patriotism, 
and incorporated as so much virtue into our 
Histories? What havoc could these men not 
make with our cooked-up Blue Books and well 
balanced Constitution? How would they sneer 
at our liberties and rights — our laws and dbm- 
mentaries — our political economics, leading as they 
do to that wild French-republican fanaticism, of 
the possibility of establishing justice in trade or 
in anything else ? Justice I What so utterly un- 
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uatursd and monstrous I Such topics would fill all 
the books that ever could be written, if one had 
only staid there long enough to imbibe sufficient 
matter^ and had patience enough to compile it alL 
I at first thought of embodying all such obser- 
vations in a small Encyclopedia^ but as it seemed 
somewhat difficult to find a publisher insane 
enough to trade in Encyclopedias, I determined to 
record these facts just as they were told me in the 
natural way, stating the fitcts as honestly as I 
could, and oftentimes in the very words of the 
speakers, and this plan has been adopted through- 
out this work, and only on certain matters have I 
in any manner suppressed aught* But this sup«^ 
pression is, I think, excusable enough, for it is 
neither good-natured nor prudent to make our 
kind patrons and readers discontented with them* 
selves or mankind^ and this would inevitably be 
the case, should I recount all I leamt of plots, 
factions, and secrets of government — ^the mysteries 
of ofl^ce, and the juggleries incidental to the fiscal 
craft — ^the intrigues, hatreds, and jealousies, from 
which so many national benefiictionfl have taken 
birth, and the events by which it happened, that 
our best schemes have sprung from merest acci- 
dent or caprice. A recital of such mischievous 
truths might possibly beget unpleasant distrust in 
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our rulers^ and a want of confidence in those high 
in authority, whose patriotism, condescendon, and 
disinterestedness, in sacrificing time and talents to 
the public good, can never be too highly extolled* 
Nor would the noble army of Commoners be any 
the better thought of, if it were statistically known 
how many votes were bought by places and pen- 
sions, how many by promises and lies, and how 
many by a ticket for a ball, adroitiy given ta the 
wife of some honourable and uxurious member, 
bribeable only on that point? A deceased 
whipper-in once told me a great many entertaining 
facts of a similar nature. And if such be the 
state of society in its higher walks, and in its most 
refined state, what can we expect firom a lower 
condition ? If lords and duchesses bribe, intrigue, 
and cheat, what can you look for, firom tradesmen 
and tradeswomen? If bedchamber ladies are 
vicious, how much more vidous are ladies below 
the bedchamber ? The fact is, that if we look too 
closely into society, we should soon grow crabbed 
and misanthropic What mean jealousies among 
the country gentry, equal in depravity to a court, 
but far exceeding it in paltriness and pride! 
What swindling in commerce ! What adulteration 
of what we eat — ^false weights and measures — ^in- 
famous impositions of all kinds ! Look lower still. 
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and you come to a class wholly brutalized, and 
depraved by poverty and the blessings of good 
government, with whom there is the average 
degree of vice, and more than the average degree 
of proneness for it. The conclusion to which it is 
impossible to help arriving at is, that humanity, 
as a whole, is not what any man might call vir- 
tuous, or even honest ; and the question now to 
determine is, whether it is as good as it can be, 
and whether all these regrets for such a state are 
not idle and vain. Why should men be better than 
they are? Why should they not ? Let us take 
them, such as they are, for better or for worse, as 
we take our wives. 

For such reasons I shall forbear repeating many 
curious facts and startling revelations, concerning 
matters political, social, and ecclesiastical. Indeed, 
I have no disposition to scratch the fine polish of 
society, or to harm the noble institutions of my 
country, which I earnestly pray may totter on yet 
for a few more centuries, in the full vigour of 
senility and venerable hoariness; and, therefore, 
it is that, in this account of my travels, I do 
communicate only so much of what Wordsworth 
calls ** the harvest of a quiet eye," as may con- 
tribute to the advancement, amusement, and good 
fellowship of my worthy readers. 
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The Sun was now at its meridian, and shone with 
genial and celestial splendour. The lofty towers of 
Logos gradually sank away in the distance, and at 
about one o'clock, a dim, greyish mist in the extreme 
EBSt, alone indicated the rite of that magnificent 
city ; while, towards the West, there appeared on 
all sides evidences of suburban life, indicating an 
approach to a society of beings, more homely and 
civilized than those cold and haughty thinkers I 
had just left. After a while I entered populous 
streets, thronged with a countless multitude. This 
is the first city, after you leave Logos, and it is in- 
habited by Spirits, who, in point- of power and at- 
tribute, rank second in the intellectual kingdom. 
Logos is the Aristocracy of Thought. Here live 
the few and the mighty; but the place I now 
entered is one of some thousands, wherein the Com- 
mons of the Understanding — an immense host — 
have consecrated the habitations of Mediocrity. 
Here, on an almost infinite plain, dwell all the com« 
mon-sense beings that ever lived, and beyond these 
again is a realm so populous and vast, that its 
exact dimensions have never been ascertained; 
and therein reside the mere people of instinct — 
those millions, the masses— consisting of private 
soldiers and siulors, artizans, peasants, and other 
elements of universal suffirage — n^roes, clerks. 
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and operativee of every grade of depravity. 
Here they exist in a delightful perpetuity of 
instinctive recreation. But of this people we 
shall speak afterwards, for I now only allude to 
them, in order to give the reader some general 
idea of the geographical position of the Purgatorial 
Empire, the whole of which is divided into three 
distinct realms, and each of these is agsun sub- 
divided into a quantity of classes and conmiunities. 
All the great spirits — those who have eaten plen- 
tiftdly of the forbidden fruit — ^instinctively con- 
gregate at Logos, where kindred tempers dwell ; 
and here, of course, are to be found some of the 
best, and many of the worst, of mankind. But 
the Mediocrity, by a like intuition, flock by myriads 
to Crapulum, a widely extending country, con- 
taining many thousand cities, and the first of 
these, nearest Logos, I was now entering. 

The whole region round about Crapulum is 
devoted to those comfortable personages, who, by 
virtue of the stolid moderation inherent in them, 
have, in every age, b^en accounted the real 
practical men of their day. Here dwell those 
victims to propriety, dissimulation, and decorum, 
who, by force of their banded and unanimous 
homage to respectability, have, in all ages, estab- 
lished those conventions and fashions, which none 
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dare publicly overstep, but at which every one 
laughs in secret. I did not meet one man in the 
whole region of Crapulum^ whom you could in 
strictness call a genius, but men of talent, and 
clever second and third rate abilities, everywhere 
abounded, most of whom had flourished in their 
day as firat waters. 

I had hitherto wondered that I should not have 
recognised any of those personages known popu- 
larly or historically amongst us, but they now 
began to multiply, for such beings are seldom to 
be found at Logos. There was something civilized 
and comfortable about these people which de- 
lighted one at first sight. Here were to be found 
all the enjoyments and delicacies of refined living 
— the dainties of good society — the polite senti- 
ments of educated minds — ^the elegant and grace- 
ful pleasures of the cultivated man, and all those 
chastened and well-studied gratifications which 
are only predominant among people of opulence 
and position. Few things could be more agree- 
able than such company, wherein nothing was to be 
found comparable in point of intellect to the 
majestic fancies of the exalted spirits I had just 
left, but here wit and good fellowship, and the en- 
joyments of social life, were prevailing virtues and 
characteristic attractions. I have much to tell the 
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reader afterwards concerning their political and 
social institutions. The contentment and harmony 
in which they agree amongst themselves was also 
very striking; but I suppose we should be all 
equally contented did we live long enough. The 
immortals are in most respects such as we, having 
the same tendencies and nature, but they have 
this advantage, that they never die; they eat, 
drink, sleep, even as mortals, but they do it all in 
a better way than we, because increase of life has 
given increase of understanding, and increase of 
understanding heightens all the enjoyments of life. 
I am fully convinced that nine-tenths of human 
disquietudes are attributable to the short duration 
of life. Among beings who live for ever you do 
not find that greedy grabbing after money and 
power, which is the glorious characteristic amongst 
us down here. No one in Crapulum would dare 
insult the common good sense of the community, 
by instituting new-fangled laws, crotcliety statutes, 
or acts of parKament, not to be understood either 
by the men who make them, the judges who 
should expound them, or the trusty commoners 
who proclaimed them to be law. But then at 
Crapulum men have lived long enough to see the 
iniquity of legislation, nor are such provisions re- 
quisite, because, by long experience, they have 

o 
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learned self-government and control Every 
jarring and conflicting element has had time to 
subside into its proper channel^ and to operate 
according to its own peculiar laws; they are 
mellowed and subtleized, and lose none of their 
energy by growing older. Mind, too, amongst 
this people, attains its highest condition and 
extremest amplitude ; that is, always in proportion 
to the quantity of mind originally allotted and 
meted out, for intelligence is but of one quality, 
and is served out in driblets to the multitude, but 
in stupefying draughts to the few. Length of 
duration and process of development — to be 
attained only during the ever-succeeding year- 
have brought mind at Crapulum — that is, so much 
of it as there is — to its perfection. There it still 
dwells among the old haunts and habits of its 
mortality. Far otherwise with those of keener 
insight; scorning the poor adjuncts and conve- 
niences of existence, they dwell hereafter (as they 
dwelt on earth) lonely and apart. 

The prevailing notion among this conununity 
was, to make life as comfortable and supportable 
as possible. Epicureanism in its strictest sense 
seems the prevailing doctrine ; not wild flagrancy 
and violation of order, which that philosophy was 
supposed to sanction, nor on the other hand, an 
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amiable respect for virtue, which is the more 
fashionable iiiterpretation of that sage's canons, 
but that judicious mixture of the sensuous with 
the intelligent, that wise combination and con- 
formity of pleasure with understanding, in fine, 
the realisation of the popular toast, '^ May the 
evening's amusement bear the morning's reflec- 
tion." 

This wise sybaritism renders Crapulum the 
most delightful place imaginable, for here dwells 
the very perfection of happiness* A friend of 
mine, the other day, to whom I was recounting 
these travels, objected to this si^position, but I 
can scarcely see how his amiable and well-meant 
argument meets the case. While I was praising 
this polished and delightful science of living pro- 
perly, he replied thus — " And do you think that 
life and opportunities were given to mankind for 
no higher objects than these ?*' To which I re- 
plied, that the way in which life was employed 
was the exact purpose for which life was given, 
and that, according to my experience, the same 
intention was visible in the future state of exist- 
ence. We but obey the motives and incentives 
latent in us, and all action is but the correspon- 
dent efiects duly to be expected, and but a coun- 
terpart of the original indwelling principle. When, 
o 2 
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therefore, the propensity wa45i given, the actual re- 
sult was at the same time intended, and as nine 
hundred and ninetj-nine out of every thousand 
devote themselves to pleasure and social enjoy- 
ments, so you must conclude that pleasure and 
social enjoyment were the results calculated upon 
when these nine hundred and ninety-nine men 
were created, and to suppose contrariwise is absurd, 
and involves suppositions which shock all common 
sense. 

The literature admitted among these people, is 
of that easy and happy kind, which ever pleases, 
without boring one with reflection. There is no 
tedious and unsatisfactory process of deduction, or 
sequence, or seeking after truth, and the whole 
gist of a reflection, such as it is, comes upon you 
well-shapen and perfect, brilliant with wit, and 
redolent of meaning. Here do the majority of 
authors congregate ; and it was among this com- 
pany of worthies, that I picked up many shrewd 
observations and cautious maxims, for the better 
conducting of my own craft, and to many of these 
startling truths and beneficial instructions, shall I 
hereafter have occasion to allude, for being among 
men of the same trade, I thought it not wrong to 
learn such tricks of the trade — or what men call 
business habits — as might be of after use, and tend 
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to the glorification of the profes^on in general 
Among these men I learned the whole art of 
writing for popular applause, and here did I first 
perceive that a loyal^ sincere^ and pure insight into 
truthj and the natural relationship of things^ was 
of no use in the world, unless compatible with 
popular prejudices, and palatable to the unthinking 
mass. Not only this did I learn, but, moreover, 
that such a faithful and upright avowal of genuine 
convictions, was not only unprosperous, and sub- 
ject to the scoff consequent upon all martyrdom, 
but that it was a thing regarded both by Peer and 
Peasant, by Dissenter and by Demagogue, by 
Philanthropist and Buffoon, as the most vicious 
and demoralizing of all the imaginations of the 
naturally corrupt and evil heart of man. " Not," 
said these men, "that we see any native vice in 
the thing itself, but this we do say, that without 
a docile and implicit attendance upon the whims 
of the age, there is no success in authorship." 
Hack author as I am, I did at first utterly scorn 
and reject these unworthy and degrading counsels ; 
but upon reflection, and afterwards upon taking 
the advice of the most virtuous and prosperous 
members of the profession, I was compelled to be 
a convert of that dastardly creed, that the princi- 
ples of the public are the only paying principles; 
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that the religion of the masses is the only right 
reli^on; and that the politics of the mob are the 
only proper poKtics. Henceforward there is 
neither to be an actual right or wrong. Popu- 
larity and applause shall be wtue, and poverty 
shall be vice. Let us exult, my worthy reader, in 
this great tendency of the age — ^let us rejoice that 
it is only the newspaper, which the majority buy, 
which shall be the proper one— let us laud with 
the most obsequious feelings, this glorious pri- 
vilege ; and let this be the wise proverb, which 
we deliver to our children — ** The wisdom of the 
unthinking, that is wisdom, and the opinion of the 
public, that is understanding." 
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** To this hour, no public matter, with whatever serious argu- 
ment, can be settled, till it have been dined upon, perhaps 
repeatedly dined upon." — Casltls. 



But the chiefest triumph to which immortality 
of years and vigilant observation have attained, is 
the proper compounding of meats and food, and in 
this noble and elevating science do these celestials 
particularly exceL Compared with their know- 
ledge of preparing esculents, and properly assorting 
drinkables, our food on earth is barbarous in the 
extreme, A great and eminent master in this 
craft was one day expatiating upon its superiority 
to all other acquirements, and as I ventured to 
doubt this, he began to grow controversial upon 
the subject, and would establish his doctrine by 
axiom and premises, which, to confess the truth, 
he did with some skill. 

He commenced by stating the general subju* 
gation of the soul to sensuous impressions, which he 
instanced by many examples, showing how it was 
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wholly impossible for the delicate functions of our 
inmost nature to affect us, whilst our conscious 
being was overshadowed, or benumbed, or agonized, 
by the coarser elements of physical pain. It is 
quite beyond the will of a man, writhing in anguish, 
to perceive a nice mental distinction, or a fine 
moral intuition : he is a victim entirely to that 
stronger and all absorbing consciousness. Now, 
the good or evil actions of our lives depend entirely 
upon our trust in, and belief of, these moral intui- 
tions, consequently, the actions of life, namely, 
our transgressions or virtues, our duties and re- 
sponsibilities, all depend entirely upon the amount 
of pain to which we are subject, or rather, upon 
the amount of absence of that pain. But, by far 
the greatest source or inlet of pain is in the intes- 
tinal canal ; no other is in such continual operation 
— ^no other in such direct communication with the 
brain. Now, suppose that three-fourths of human 
ailments have their origin from this source (and 
this is by no means an exaggerated assumption), it 
will thence follow that three-fourths of that long 
season in every man's life, which is devoted to 
illness or disorder, and three-fourths of the actions 
and responsibilities therein committed, are totally 
dependent upon the condition of this intestinal 
canal, which is dependent upon nutriments ad- 
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ministered by ourselves, which nutriments are 
dependent upon proper cookery. 

From this argument, it seemed dear that moral 
obligation, and the duties of life, do in a great 
measure dwell in the Kitchen. 

He then ran through the same syllogisms, with 
reference to the pleasure and health derivable from 
the same source; but this, of course, is self- 
evident. 

"Now," said he, "as virtue and. good-will to- 
wards our fellow creatures, and kindly feeling in 
general, are more the results of a pleasurable and 
healthful state of being, than of disorganization, it 
follows, therefore, that it is an imperative duty to 
study cookery, as the great promoter of virtue, 
happiness, and moral rectitude. 

" The true wisdom of a lofty mind is to enjoy 
all the mingled sensations emanating both from 
soul and body. This is the royal road, distin- 
guishable only by royal men. Such alone can 
enter the vast spirit-world, within where light- 
nings flash, and voices whisper sweetly, and the 
jocund sense-world without, with its love, its 
humour, and its jovial post-prandial serenity. 

"Eating," he continued, "is a condition of 
existence, but it does not follow that existence is 
the result of eating. There is nothing more won- 
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derfiil if we should not eat^ than there is in the 
fact that we actually do^ and it is quite as mi- 
raculous that we live with food^ as that we should 
live without it. 

'^ But look at it in a mere selfish point of view. 
It was said by some King Louis, that a man ought 
to be as careful of what he eats as of what he says; 
but it is evident he should be infinitely more so, 
for the whole scheme of morality being inexplicably 
interwoven with, and dependent upon, the influ- 
ences of diet, it follows that the great science of 
eating and drinking has a primitive claim* 

^* Again, what a man says is, perhaps, of no 
such great consequence, in comparison with what 
he sufiers from any breach of the rules of good 
feeding. I have heard a man talk about morals, 
vices, and proper rules of conduct through life, 
while his hearers only slept in their pews, or 
laughed at him in their sleeves. I have heard a 
man talk tomfoolery by the hour, but his audience 
were neither better nor worse. I have heard a man 
pruse up piety and virtue, insinuating, at the same 
tim^, that he was a choice specimen of both ; but 
he did small mischief, as people heeded him 
but little. Now look at the due effects consequent 
upon what he eats ; these, as they concern his own 
craifort, both in body and soul, are surely of 
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more consequence to him than a few idle words. 
Witness the evils of a rash and inconsiderate 
dinner, which will create a potent spell, at once 
up-heaving the whole world of nature and reality, 
and launching the frenzied soul into the wild 
realms of confusion and dismay^ there to mingle 
in the din of mental strife, the shouts of alarms, and 
the general phantasmagoria of disquieted slumber. 
But the waking dreams are still worse, affording 
every species of mental suffering. No delinquency 
has a heavier retribution than this. That grim 
Devil, Indigestion (the most terrible among the 
Eumenides), comes on with all his legions : in the 
van march Suicide and Despair, and in the rear 
foUow Milton, and Affiight, and Madness, ' twin- 
bom with Death' — thence Sin and baleful visions 
of eternal woe, and a whole Paradise lost, of 
desolation dire, 

'Void of light, 

Save what the glimmering of those livid flames 

Casts pale and dreadful,* 

followed by * treble Confusion, Wrath, and Ven* 
geance,' poured down, upon the head of the 
unfortunate Dyspeptic, who, after wandering 
disconsolate in these realms of delirium, at last 
betakes himself to Bissmuth Pills, Nitrate of 
Silver, and low diet, and, filled with repentant 
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resolves, promises, for the future, a sincere obedi- 
ence to the laws of good eating. 

'^ On the other hand, how ample is the reward 
of the diligent student of this science, which only 
the experience and wisdom of ages can mature, 
and for which every civilized nation should have 
a University, wherein its Fellows are regularly 
matriculated, graduated, and tempted by Profes^ 
sorships, to write Prize Essays on the subject — a 
band of worthies, superior to all the Persons and 
Bentleys of the Cam and Isis put together. First, 
and foremost, there ensues that immediate and 
ethereal expansion of soul consequent upon a well 
studied repast. Lapped in Elysium, the grateful 
spirits at once enter that blessed domain, in which 
neither the stupidity of excess, nor the equal 
stupidity of 'sobriety' can dwell. The after 
result is yet more buoyant and jocund, and a lofty 
fancy unfolds all the best properties of the soul. 
Such is as it ought to be — such is the eternal or- 
dination of nature, that the true perfection of the 
immaterial or material soul shall ever accompany 
an appropriate disposition of the material or im- 
material body ; for if one be material, so is the 
other, and if the other be immaterial, so is the 
one. And why should not the same care and 
control be adapted to the proper manifestation of 
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the supposed inferior, as is demanded for the 
regulation of the supposed superior ? Nor does it 
follow, that such a happy state of things is unat- 
tainable because it is perfect. Surely perfection 
is every way as easy and natural as imperfection. 
The laws of Health and Disease, of Good and of 
Evil, of Right and of Wrong, of Theory and of 
Practice, of what the nature of Mind prompts, 
and of what the nature of things unfolds, are 
EQUALLY mysterious and supreme. 

^^ And when we come to consider such things, 
it does not seem so improbable that these matters, 
which our great moralists and teachers seem to 
regard as a thing utterly below their sublime 
notice, may, after all, contain matters of high 
question and importance." 

It seemed quite natural that these people should 
know and appreciate such things better than we 
mortals do, because they have lived so much 
longer ; but even with us this appreciation is always 
a matter of years and time. Youth, fiery- hearted 
and impetuous, is fully engaged with the opening 
passions of its developing nature: but after a 
while, when the romance of life is past — ^the 
high, first impulses leveled to the dust, and their 
clashing and struggling elements ground down to 
the surface of every day drivel — then does there 
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come that tide in the affairs of men, when yic- 
tuals become a matter of paramount considera- 
tion, and the expectation of meal-time — ^the great 
solace of every day — a kind of guardian angel, 
which hovers over us from the moment we get out 
of bed in the morning, and with gentlest intru- 
sion fills up every vacant intervaL 

I could not, however, quite agree with this man, 
as to the unity he had endeavoured to maintun 
between this gastric and this mental perfection, 
although such a fraternization is probable during 
the course of Time, the great amalgamator of every 
opposite principle. But I at once became a convert 
to his doctrine as to the Moral imipn; and as I 
had always observed that what men call morality 
is not necessarily dependent upon kindliness of 
heart, or high-toned disposition, but generally 
rather upon phlegm, and a quiescent mind, and a 
cold blood, so it was that the belief in the one 
much opposed the belief in the other. Nor does 
it seem probable that the ordinary fall ftom the 
brilliant fancies of boyhood to the common ap- 
preciation of civilized life, can ever be considered 
as a presage of advance of mind. It is a new 
state, and subject to new and different conditions, 
but it is no growth of soul. The mental maiden- 
hood has departed for ever, and from that viola- 
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tion are begotten those lusty children of comfort, 
the blessings of joUy housekeeping — the peace of 
mind consequent upon a peaceful home — the usual 
quiet pace of life, with its petty cares, and large 
enjoyments — all natural to the more established 
period of life, and all in keeping with the ordi- 
nary family way of society. 

Such was my own theory on this point. I con- 
sidered, moreover, that such was in accordance 
with what I had known of mankind*; and there- 
fore I came to the conclusion, that the apprecia- 
tion which after a while every man entertains for 
Victuals, is a kind of wedlock between Virginity 
of soul and the coarse Materialism of sense, and 
not brought about without the usual amount of 
coyness and distrust. 
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" There is no talent so useful towards rising in the world, 
or which puts men more out of the reach of fortune, than that 
quality generally possessed by the dullest sort of men, and in 
common speech, called Discretion — a species of lower pru- 
dence, by the assistance of which, people of the meanest 
intellectuals, without any other qualification, pass through 
the world in great tranquillity, and with universal good treat- 
ment, neither giving nor taking offence." — Swipt. 



I SHALL here give eome account of a few of the 
notable men whom I from time to time met in 
these regions. One day, at Logos, while crossing 
the Grand Square, on that side nearest The 
Colimins of the Sun, I saw four famous men, in 
company, one of whom, by his massive head and 
well known features, I at once recognized as 
Napoleon; the others were Wallenstein, Caesar, 
and Alexander the Great. These mighty deso- 
lators of the earth were in earnest conversation 
together, I regretted that no man of my own 
country could be found worthy to rank with these 
heroes, and make a fifth in this august company. 
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Their discourse was not of legions, or the strate- 
gies of war, or the past career of glory and crime 
which they had run. These were the mere weapons 
with which each had striven to work out the 
shadowy conceptions of his own taciturn soul, and 
to these no allusion was made* But they were 
questioning the wills of the fates in which they 
had all been believers during life. One had called 
himself the child of destiny, another had studied 
many a dark horoscope, and looked upwards at 
the dim Cassiopeia for counsel and sanction in 
every hazardous struggle. He had said — 

There*s no such thing as chance ; 
And what to us seems merest accident, 
Springs from the deepest source of destiny. 

Another had said to the faint-hearted pUot, 
** Fear not, coward, thou carriest Caesar !*' They 
all believed in dreams and divinations, in aspects 
and' signs of the heavens, presaging human events. 
However barbarous such acts appear, and however 
great their ignorance, these men, nevertheless, 
excelled in the greatest element of greatness. 
They took their vantage-ground from inward in- 
tuition always, from rule and measure never, 
and they used war and havoc as mere means to 
some accomplishment which they deemed them- 
selves called upon to perform. With all of them, 
r 
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the spiritualist was always above the soldier, and 
it was this which gave them^uch terrible influence 
over men's minds. 

I did not meet many of the ancient heroes, and 
am confident that most of those personages are 
altogether fabulous. It is true that I met Plato, 
Pyrrho, and a few others of that stamp, but I in 
vain, looked for Perseus, with his flaming sword, 
or Prometheus, the subtle chymist of the skies. 
Such characters, I suppose, were meant to be 
embodyments and representatives of some parti- 
cular sentiment. The old Mythos is pregnant 
with lofty morals and subtle meaning, and seems 
as young to day as it was in the days of the 
Academy and the Garden. Many an CEdipus is 
daily driven about against his will, into paths of 
misfortune and crime : like the old prototype, his 
will serves but as the handmaid and presentiment 
of fate, and the culmination of all his ardent hopes 
leads him into that very toil designed for him by 
the pursuing Furies. For him they wait at the 
corner of every street, and whisper mad things 
and wild incentives, which he mistakes for his own 
voice, Perseus, too, is but a type, and many a 
boy, though unhelmeted and unarmed, enters life 
in the like spirit of fearlessness and chivalry. 
JS/LblHj a frail Magdalene has been left at Naxos, 
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and more than one Europa has repented of her 
heedlessness, in not perceiving the disguised god. 
Tantalus, too, again walks the earth, self-deceived, 
and bemocked by unstable desires. 

I once witnessed a set-to of the right merry 
sort, between Pollux, who won the belt and 
championship at the first Pythian Games, and 
some English professional. The men were in 
capital condition, and great was the delight of all 
the English roughs at the victory of their coun- 
tryman. This performance came off at the re- 
motest end of Crapulum, and in one of the lowest 
cities of the plain, which stretches far away beyond 
the boundaries of civilization, wherein dwell the 
vulgar and the people. This was the only occa- 
sion upon which I ventured out of the limits of 
cultivated society, for here, as on earth, morals 
and manners are geographical. 

Perhaps it is scarcely worth while to relate the 
interviews with many of those ordinary personages, 
already so well known to mankind, but I shall 
take the liberty of introducing one or two of the 
more remarkable of these acquaintances. 

One of these was the renowned and notable 

Author of the English Dictionary, Doctor of Civil 

Law, and frequenter of the Mitre Tavern. The 

configuration of this gentleman is such as nught 

p 2 
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be expected. He has fixed his residence in the 
most classic quarter of Crapulum, where he nightly 
expatiates upon the mutability of human hopes, 
and aspirations, and dogmatices, without scruple, 
to an obsequious audience. To him do the ladies 
minister comforts congenial to such a temper, 
nor is there a greater advocate for the blessings 
of good living to be found in Crapulum. I asked 
this ponderous philosopher, once, a question, 
touching the lawfulness of writing a History of 
England, in accordance with the requirements of 
the age, which was a work I then contemplated. 

'* Sir," said he, '^ he who would prevaricate the 
facts of the past, for the base and hireling pur- 
poses of obtaining money for the present, is un- 
worthy the name of Historian; and he who has 
the cool impudence to put such a question in the 
placid season allotted for easy conversation, is the 
very man, who, without the excuses of precipita- 
tion, or of passion, has evidently premeditated 
dishonesty in the hours of calm contemplation." 

*' But, the requirements of the age I" 

*^ Sir, because the age requires falsehood, there 
is no necessity for you to supply it." 

" But, there is this same necessity. The 
age requires, or rather my publisher requires, a 
History that will seU, and I know very well that 
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of all unmarketable articles in literature, Truth 
is by a very great degree the most unmarketable. 
In morality^ in politics, in novels, in every walk 
of authorship you are undone, unless you study 
the taste of the age; and pray did the taste of 
the age ever tend to truth ?" 

" Sir," said he, " you are putting me to the 
question, and I will not be put to the question." 

I was not at all astonished at this, because I 
never yet found a pious moralist condescend to 
answer a doubt or a difficulty. However, as the 
great Cham was such a thoroughly good feUow 
in every respect, except his literature, which is 
intolerable, I was very sorry to have offended 
him, and began to try and mend matters by say- 
ing nothing. He was evidently much conciliated 
by this mute token of awe, and with much good 
humour said — 

** Sir, when the scintillations of vanity betake 
themselves for aid to the flippancy of frolicsome 
levity, and would question the sage conclusions 
of the Philosopher, and the moral inculcations of 
the Divine, they must necessarily expect that 
grave reprobation which only can be awarded by 
the asperity of virtuous indignation." 

Nothing more to the point was to be learned 
from the good old man. Convivial by nature^^ he 
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lives here in a state of great satisfaction and ease^ 
having outgrown the folly of his morals and 
hjpocondriacism^ among a coterie well learned and 
deeply versed in precedent and rule. These 
smaller sort of intellects are ever fastidious in 
detail and accuracy, possessing, at the same time, 
a certain kind of refinement and delicacy of taste. 
It is this stamp of mind that so often passes among 
men for genius and originality. 

I asked another as to the suitableness of a new 
History, and he said — 

^* Nothing so easy. You have a library of 
books, and from this you can compile as many aB 
you please." 

^^ But I am in every way hedged in with diflSicul- 
ties. It is true I have materials in abundance, 
but what labour and genius does it not require 
to sift them, and retain only the truth. What 
comprehensiveness of view, and knowledge of the 
heart ! I have not these gifts." 

" But what matters that," said he, bursting 
into a sardonic laugh. *^ These are not requisites. 
Would you be successful, let your arguments be 
popular, flashy, and wrong. The age requires 
this ; and does not discretion — which you seem to 
despise — teach you to humour and obey the 
requirements of the age ?" 
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** True — but I am unacquainted with the work- 
ing of our Foreign and Domestic Policy. I know 
nothing of Cabinet Councils, and those mysteries 
of State, which are not to be found in blue books — 
secrets divulged to none, save the Elect, and for 
the possession of which the opposition does 
furiously rage and imagine many a vain thing. 
It is considered dangerous in a free State to com- 
municate such matters, and the more liberal the 
constitution, the more requisite is it to keep 
matters dark and doubtful. An honest Historian 
should know these things, should compare the past 
with the present, and report the growth and 
progress of the nation." 

** But what matters that," said he, '* I suppose 
you can rake up facts sufficient to suit your purpose. 
Set off your materials, such as they are, by the aid 
of hyperbole and tumid declamation^ and as you 
approach modem times, praise the popular favor- 
ites once for the deeds they have intended to 
do, and ten times for those they have done. You 
are then sure of an applauding and remunerative 
audience." 

'^But in my own mind I am convinced that our 
nation has been great more by accident than cal- 
culation, in spite of (and not through) ancestral 
wisdom, and the wonders of our constitution. I 
cannot, 1 suppose, write against my convictions." 
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** But what matters that ; do you write a His- 
tory for your own perusal, or that of the public ? 
By smoothing a fact here^ and dropping an insinu- 
ation thercj you can always save your conscience, 
and lie with discretion. I am now assuming that 
you are a person void of scruples or prejudice. 
Conscience, you know, like granite, is very hard, 
and solid — a primary formation which, when it 
appears on the surface, should be broken into 
small pieces, to mend the roads and highways of 
life, rendering them more smooth and commodi- 
ous for traffic, and more convenient for commu- 
nication among men. Again, it may be likened 
to pure gold, too ductile for use, unless alloyed 
with baser metal.*' 

^^Nay, but it is neither honest nor honourable 
to mislead the public mind A man ought not, in 
common fairness, to deceive his fellow creatures." 

^^ Then," said he, ^^a man ought not to write 
History at all, unless he is willing to lose by it, 
and have no readers." 

"Only look," I said, " at the sources from whi<^ 
he has to get all his materials. These books — 
these annals — these authentic accoimts, are but 
one mass of lies and suppositions. Even those 
parts of History commonly accredited stand on 
the most uncertain foundations. Writer borrows 
from writer in constant succession, and doubt and 
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dijScuIty overhang the dim regions of the past. 
In modern times the same obscurity prevailed. 
Who can tell the true motives of any Govern- 
ment for any action? One noble Lord wants a 
war — another some public grant, by which he 
himself may be benefitted — a third, out of pure 
spite, and in the virus of opposition, will propose 
a Beform BilL Every member of a Government 
— as every sensible man ought — has his own inte-^ 
rest mainly at heart, and many members of the 
Government, as no honest man should, pursue 
them iniquitously, to the injury of the Common- 
wealth. It is true there is a kind of certainty 
about recent events, as to their actually having 
taken place. A rnan^ for instance, can say that 
the war with France began in one year, and 
ended in another ; but vain is it to judge of the 
motives of that hotbed of hostilities, and the ac- 
cidental circumstances from which it sprung. As 
to the past, we are doubtful as to the very exist- 
ence of events, and such seems to be the general 
state of things." 

''I admit all this,'' said he, ^'but if all men 
were of your opinion, where shoidd we find those 
pleasant fables so delightful to peruse? He is 
the clever man, who, from facts, whether doubt- 
ful or accredited, can manufacture an agreeable and 
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readable book« Write for a popular party, and 
construct a web of apparent argument, which 
shall suit the taste of the day, for which reason 
History, as is mostly the case, should be written 
from political motives, or simple desire of gain and 
patronage, rather than from any desire of seeking 
after truth. And I should recommend to you to 
join one side or the other, boldly and gallantly at 
once, and support it through thick and thin, 
otherwise you will be a gobetween, to receive 
blows from both parties. If you have a desire 
to be intensely hated by all factions, you have 
only to take your seat between these two stools — 
state facts carefully and impartially, wipe out all 
prejudice and party spirit, and yon will infallibly 
come to the ground, having had the honour of 
compiling a work which shall be truthful, unsale- 
able, unreadable, with every point of interest or 
excitement wrung out." 

" But pray who has written History upon your 
principle ?" said I. 

He instanced a great name. I was silent I 
could not but mark the immense distance be- 
tween this wealthy popular and tip-top historian 
and myself, the poor hack author, who had been 
so impudent as to question motives, which he 
who had compiled such a History, and gained 
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fiuch everketing fame^ had not cared to ques- 
tion. Into what mean insignificance did these 
moral considerations fall, before the face of 
this great man, who, totally indifferent to truth 
or untruth, to right or wrong, had written so 
fascinating a History ! 

My companion appeared to know the conclusion 
to which I had been compelled to come. " These 
results," said he, "are very repugnant to our 
wishes, which would always have the good prin- 
ciple dominant, whereas we cannot but perceive 
that evil generally reigns in his stead." 

On looking on this man's face, I thought I 
never saw so strange a compound of weakness and 
power, of mental strength and of that dominion of 
the heart, always militant to the higher and colder 
dictates of mind ; for the solitary purposes of will 
are always dissipated by those strong impulses of 
the blood with which they are in hourly conten- 
tion. Ambition, the offspring of Mind, and Love, 
the offspring of Passion, have ever been at vari- 
ance, and woe be to that man who is cursed with 
an equality in each of these faculties. Here 
were features indicative of the stamp of a strong 
soul, but totally devoid of harmony or order. At 
first glance you would have thought that Heaven 
could not have given such a forehead for no pur- 
pose; but on looking at the lower features, it was 
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evident that Heaven had given that forehead for 
no purpose at all, or only to be contradicted by 
every other lineament of the face, wherein all the 
kindlier feelings had been originally expressed, 
although evidently dimmed and tarnished. There 
had been here the wastings and conflicts of '^mighty 
opposites." So singular a man, I thought, had 
in all probability been distinguished on earth for 
striking deeds, or bold adventure, which had ren* 
dered him famous. I thought so in ignorance, 
for after a little more experience I discovered that 
not one tythe of the loftiest intellect had ever 
been known to fame, most of them gliding through 
life unostentatiously, and almost unknown, void 
of these pushing, brawling, intermeddling quali- 
ties of temper, so requisite to make a great man 
of the present pattern. 

Our conversation turned upon the usual career 
of life, and the means by which success could be 
attained. 

" I believe," said he, *^ I can give you good sail- 
ing orders for the general conduct of life, not be- 
cause I myself made a prosperous voyage, but 
having been tempest-tost and thrown high and dry 
on many a barren and inhospitable shore, I know 
the virtues of calm water, and can presage the 
hurricane afar off.*' 

His argument was, that mankind could not be 
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pat at too low an estimate^ and that the leading error 
of disappointed men, whether poets, authors, or 
politicians, was supposing them to possess far more 
sense than they do. " They are," said he, *^ to be 
led like sleep. There is no solid independent 
opinion among them. They trust each other, and 
never think for themselves. Nor can you well 
expect anything else. Consider the lives and 
pursuits of the mass of mankind : they wander 
in herds and flocks over the fair earth, scared by 
a shout, and obedient to their keepers. With them 
the soul is in babyhood and simplicity. Be' can* 
tious that you are not misunderstood, for you are 
among satyrs who cannot comprehend blowing 
hot and cold— different though the purposes be. 
Such is the necessity imposed by the present state 
of things, that not one man out of a hundred 
knows the scope of his existence, or the mental 
exaltation of which he is capable. They bargain 
and huckster — ^they are all earning bread, or driv- 
ing horses. Every occupation and avocation to 
which you can point is exclusive and partial, re- 
quiring intense application, and some unnatural 
contortion of intellect for its due fulfilment. The 
division of labour is no theory or artificial contriv- 
ance, but a thing natural and germain to mortality. 
Some are making reputations and honors — others 
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are laughing and playing the fool— others dozily 
employed in making wholesome and tiresome 
speeches^ - for the better guidance of their 
fellow -creatures. Such are the people among 
whom you have to live. Wouldst thou catch 
Leviathan with a hook, or perform any other of 
those incomparable feats to which the man of Uz 
challenges mankind? Wouldst thou teach this 
people ? You, peradventure a close watcher and 
student of hearts, have spent years in tracing out 
their workings, which you are enabled to catalogue 
into laws, and unfold from the beginning ; to you 
it is a small matter to see drift and emphasis lurk- 
ing beneath the cloaks, and laughing behind the 
masks worn in this gay carnival world. They 
have not watched — they have held no vigils — ^they 
know no doubt — ^haveno glowing visions, or cold 
awakenings ; they, after their kind, do regulate 
themselves accordingly. Beware, therefore, how 
thou manifesteth thyself to this ignorant folk. 
If you are misunderstood, you yourself are alone 
to blame — the mass of men are real, sincere, and 
ardent in belief, you may teach them like children, 
but, like children, they cannot endure to be laughed 
at They, too, have their little knowledge, and 
are anxious for more, and your object should be, 
profitably to minister to this want. 
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' " Such being the state of things, let your watch- 
words be Discretion, Caution, Tact, and Circum- 
spection, and take it for a rule, without Exception, 
that bare simple prudence will of itself pull you 
very easily through all the details and emergencies 
of life. By such means do men become rich and 
influential. By discretion do soldiers, void of 
genius, win great battles ; lovers ally them- 
selves to rich and appropriate wives, and become 
honoured and glorified among men. Let this 
word be, henceforward, for ever engraven upon 
the tablets of your memory. By nature, inherent 
only in the most common-place capacities, you 
may, with assiduity and watchfulness, become, in 
process of time, imbued with this useful attribute. 
Besides, Time works with you, and as your 
genius flags, so your discretion will increase. 

*^This, too, wiU aid you to conform to the 
established state of things. Society does not 
tolerate any one not coinciding with its own rules 
of decorum and respectability. It has its own 
standard of perfection, and to that pitch every one 
is supposed capable of reaching, by which it 
happens that fear of offending becomes the grand 
concern of life, and men, instead of following 
original principles^ are willing to obey dictates 
pnly sufficiently worthy to defend them from the 
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censure of each other. Behold the triumph of 
mediocrity 1 

" I once knew a man who, disregarding these 
plain and simple rules^ determined to pursue a 
course of life based on more original and lofty 
motives, endeavouring to conduct himself according 
to the laws of rigid principle only, without any 
admixture of expediency ; and he used to argue, 
that the servile love of example and precedent, 
in paltry compliance with fashion and established 
custom, were indicative of very mean and sorry 
abilities. He used to bolster up this unfortunate 
disposition by a few concise and vigorous sophisms. 
He, forsooth, would strike out a course for him- 
self. He scorned the applause of blppkheads and 
fools, and could do very well without appealing 
to public approbation. Of course this lamentable 
shortsightedness soon brought with it condign 
retribution. You cannot live and thrive in any 
place without the concurrence of the neighbour- 
hood. There is a certain stated influence origi- 
nating, no one knows with whom, but learnt and 
followed by all the respectable classes, which it is 
requisite to obtain by conformity and compliance, 
and so far from not wanting the approbation of 
this community, it is the one thing needful to 
peace and prosperity, for which much is to be 
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sacrificed. Do thou study the catechism of medi- 
ocritj, and become wise in the stolid customs of 
this people. Never forget that it is far better to 
be wrong with the majority, than to be right by 
yourself." 

*' But in your time," said I, " perhaps society 
was not so accommodating as it is now, nor public 
opinion so tolerant or humane : there never was a 
period in the History of Civilization, when 
mankind lived so peacefully, and with such good 
will, as at the present ; and it seems to me that 
you have proved this in a measure yourself, for 
you admit that the most simple qualities will 
enable a man soon to pass through life with great 
comfort and satisfaction. Now, if you lived in a 
state of things where every man who could not 
write, invent, or otherwise distinguish himself, 
would be snubbed and maltreated, you would 
have fair plea for reviling the world; but now 
there is far easier access to a competency, and the 
joys of domestic happiness, than there ever was 
before : only work, and be a little discriminating, 
and these are yours. I suppose a genius would 
be the very last person to complain of this ar^ 
rangement." 

** If," said he, '^ a man be bom of a tempera- 
ment out of keeping with his day and generation, 
Q 
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he must^ as a matter of necessity^ suffer and endure 
much. It is true he has two courses open to him. 
He can — as many do — ^have his full fling, and fly 
directly in the face of the established state of 
things. This is the course usually adopted by 
youth at the first onset : afterwards, gaining 
cunning and discretion with years, and losing 
ardour, energy, and hopefulness, they tack round, 
and strive to conform. There are these two 
alternatives, — to run your own course, by which 
you incur pains and penalties on all sides, or to 
conform, by which you incur that constant inward 
gnawing and rebellion from within, which all 
hypocrites must expect, and do endure. Given, 
therefore, a mind either above or below the 
standard of his age — a genius or an idiot, — ^and 
many people see no difference whatever between 
them, and treat both alike — the result must be 
an ' out of jointedness' with the current society. 
This supposes an extreme case, not the ordinary 
staple commodity of minds, of whose vapourings 
Sir Robert Walpole used to say, * Well, you are 
to be an old Roman — a patriot. You will soon 
^me off that, and grow wiser.' And all such 
men do very quickly come off that, and live 
quite contentedly on the other side — or Uke 
political renegades, vehemently turn against their 
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earlier prepossessions. But men of higher stamp 
and deeper mould are not so soon changed. 
They may conform and commence their career 
of life by conformity and self-restraint, but there 
is no peace : they may as weU stand staunch to 
the old colours. For them there is no escape. 

** There is much quiet martyrdom going on in the 
world, and that character must be poor and paltry 
indeed which is bom ready made for society, 
needing no discipline or contortion of its original 
powers. So many men are out of their element, 
and compelled to follow low uncongenial pursuits 
— so many incapable of following any pursuits at 
all, — so great is the variety of temper, mind, and 
sentiments, that the world seems one great tra- 
vestie. You will meet spirits bom for bold adven- 
ture and high enterprise, wearing cowl and doing 
penance. In every grade and profession you will 
find men in a false position, toiling painfully, be- 
cause unwillingly, for, throughout society, Mr. 
Square's ideas of the fitness of things is most 
commonly violated. 

**If a man follow his own impulse, in opposition 
to the world, he has this great disadvantage — that 
the world is always against him, thwarting, mis- 
construing, tormenting him ; but then he knows 
his own powers, and can, in a measure, cope with 
Q 2 
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his assailants. Besides, there is this generosity 
among men, that if they see you stand out boldly 
and fearlessly, they harbour a certain kind of 
esteem for you, although they scarcely dare 
avow it. On the other hand, let him, by manifold 
contortions, bend himself to the common standard, 
and compel himself to this conformity, he labours 
under double disadvantages ; first he must suSex 
the pangs and longings of an unrelenting nature, 
which always prompts him directly to oppose the 
very doctrine which he preaches ; and, secondly, 
he is incompetent to fill that post into which he 
has thrust himself ; for nature, as well as art, must 
qualify a man for every walk in life, whdther law, 
physic, trade, pugilism, the church or the senate, 
the shop or the counting-house. Montaigne said 
that he hated remedies that are more troublesome 
than the disease. To be subject to the gout, and 
subject to abstain from the pleasure of drinking 
port, are two evils instead of one. ^ The disease 
torments me on the one hand, and the proscrip- 
tion on the other. Since we are ever in danger of 
mistaking, let us rather run a hazard by the con- 
tinuance of pleasure. The world proceeds quite 
contrary, and thinks nothing profitable that is not 
punful : pleasure stands suspected by it' 

"In fine," said he, " the whole subject of life is 
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petty and vexatious to the last degree, and pursue 
which course you will, there seems no tranquillity 
or assuagement. Am I a murmerer, or one filled 
with too potent an idea of my own worth? 
Nay, I am not, but I seem at variance with the 
whole species. What random decree was it that 
sent me among men, an alien and a stranger ? I 
will talk no more on these topics, they are fraught 
with painful reflections : they touch a chord which 
even now vibrates, to so maddening a tone, that I 
almost wish I were once more on earth, there again 
to mingle in the conflict and the fray of life. 1 
know all this will be altered by time, for live 
long enough, and you conquer every thing ; and 
here will I remain till the soul shall outgrow this 
contention. Think you I am cold and misanthro- 
pic? Mortal, when I meet one like you, fresh and 
warm from the old world, I have left for ever, I 
feel a yearning inexpressible for the accustomed 
life, dashed though it was ' by blunder and dis- . 
tress.' I feel as if I lived again in you, and I tell 
you the cold result of my knowledge. Like you my 
blood has boiled within me, at such cold councils. 
What I the dreams of boyhood, and the conclusions 
of early life, the hopes of my whole soul to be a 
good genius among my fellows — ^to alleviate all I 
could — to endure and labor in the good cause 
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— to lead a life self-sacrificing, exalted, chival- 
rous ! All this to be torn away, and instead of this 
magnificent vision, to behold dull streets, with 
fools gibing from every window, proclaiming mock- 
eries and deceits, and to find that mankind listened 
— ^that the brave-hearted sat crouching in cellars* 
and by the steps of the doors, while scoundreldom 
abounded everywhere, waxing fat and rank — that 
every dogma of my early creed was overturned, 
and yet I saw thousands upon thousands still 
mumbling that heavenly creed, and still following 
that foul practice. And I who had armed myself 
for a contest with giants, who had deemed myself 
meaner than the meanest, having clothed mankind 
with high and ideal attributes, to find them after 
all, a pack of weak-headed, wrong-hearted, mean 
drivellers, zealous in ignorance, and unjust In good 
intention ! Heavens and Earth why was I mis- 
created ? Be warned by me, and join the medi- 
jocrity." 

All the doubts of life seemed gathered together 
in that moment, and mockingly forbade any expec- 
tation above the dull droning custom of the sleep- 
ing years ; but the old voice spoke out once more 
— ^the dear old human voice of hope and encourage- 
ment. It rang in my ears. It tingled through my 
veins. It said, *^ Up, thou sluggard, and try the 
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new world. Better destinies are abroad, and on 
the wing, busy among the minds of men — ^busy with 
the progress of this new age — busy in thy heart 
also; therefore throw thyself into the arms of 
thy day and generation, for be assured that no 
true man ever lived in vain." 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHAPTER XVn. 

'* n y ayait dans le yoisinage iin derviche tr^s famenx, qui 
passait pour le meiUeur philosophe de la Turquie ; ils allerent 
le consulter : Pangloss porta la parole et lui dit, Maitre, nous 
Tenons yous prier de nous dire pourquoi un aussi etrange 
animal que I'liomme a *te forme ? De quoi te meles-tu ? dit 
le deryiche est-ce-la ton affaire ? Mais mon reyerend pere, dit 
Gandide, il y a horriblement de mal sur la terre. Qu' importe, 
dit le deryiche, qu'il y ait du mal on du bien? Quand sa 
hautesse enyoye un yaisseau en Egypte, s'embarrasse-t-elle si 
les souris qui sout dans le yaisseau sout k leur aise ou non. ? 
Que fant-il done faire ? dit Fangloss. Te taire, dit le deryiche. 
Je me flattais, dit Fangloss, de raisonner un peu ayec yous des 
effets et des causes, du meilleur des mondes possible, de 
I'origine du mal, de la nature de Tame, et de Tharmonie pre- 
etablie; Le deryiche a ces mots leur ferma la porte au nez." 

Candidb. 



I COULD not help reflecting upon the singular 
proneness men have to argue, not only against 
their tastes and propensities, but oftentimes posi- 
tively against their own judgment. To have heard 
this man talk, one would have thought that he 
had become, in mature life, the most prudent and 
cold of men ; and yet, such was by no means the 
case, as I afterwards learned, when he told me his 
story. Our actions very often bear false witness 
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against us, but our opinions belie us to a tenfold 
degree, and no proceeding is more unfair or more 
common, than to judge a man out of his own 
mouth, for we learn and speak by alternation, and 
generally praise those qualities in which we are 
most wanting. The idle and irresolute pay hom- 
age to energy and decision — the extravagant man 
commends highly prudence and economy, and 
many a tender heart talks savagely, and in scorn. 
Satire is magnanimity run mad — ^kinder feelings 
outraged and driven wild, throwing themselves for 
protection upon the sarcastic and severe. You 
may always trust a Satirist, — Poor fellow I he is 
the most harmless of men. Again, the greater 
sinner, the greater saint.' No one so ardent for 
the faith as blaspheming Paul. No one so ready 
to offer resolute defence, as the irresolute Peter. 
They say that we see all other faults than our 
own — with them we are conversant enough, and 
fly for refuge to the opposites — ^we despise our 
own gifts and abilities for the like reason, and 
"turn our backs upon ourselves,'' commending 
and loving that we have not, and holding such 
things as we have as cheap, and always accessible. 
Not that it is of the slightest possible conse- 
quence, whether you rightly understand a man's 
opinions or not, for he himself is never ruled by 
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them^ however lie may innoculate them Into you. 
We have laughed, my dear madam, over a few 
marvels, during our progress through this volume^ 
but be assured nothing is equal to this, nor is there 
any accepted maxim of life more jocular than that 
of supposing people to be governed by their own 
opinions or reason. It is a law of nature, that 
man is an animal, totally incapable of self-govern- 
ment. If you see, by chance, any apparent con- 
formity between his sentiments and his conduct, 
such is the result of adapting sentiments to match 
his disposition, not the governance of his actions 
by his sentiments. It is wonderfully easy for a 
phlegmatic, cold, vegetating nature, to hold strong 
opinions of prudence and moderation, because 
such is his tendency. Again ; all of us make an 
apparent conformity, by means of the most skilful 
and universal hypocrisy — a science which men, and 
women especially, study incessantly as the chief- 
est concern of life. But, putting these aside, there 
is but little agreement between our knowledge and 
our actions — our religious convictions, and our 
daily pursuits— our will, and our conduct— our 
reason, and our lives. Blood is too fiery a spirit 
to bow to mind. Beason tells you to get up early 
in the morning, but you cannot do so : she tells 
you not to gamble, but you go on gambling — not 
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to drink 80 deeply, but you go on drinking ; and 
armed with all the terrors of religion, she issues 
commandments, and tenders helps, in the shape of 
ministers and homilies, but no man obeys. No 
man can obey. The fates of life are not so easily 
set aside. No. Men are ruled by custom — fear 
of censure — ^love of praise — desire of gratification 
— self conceit. Each of these is a more potent 
influence than what men call their opinions, and 
therefore it is, that society, in the first place, al- 
ways holds you strictly answerable to these things 
called sentiments, and in the second place, gene- 
rally dubs you with such as are not really your 
own. 

It was my custom, while in these Carnival 
cities, to saunter about during the morning, con- 
versing with one's acquaintance; then came 
dinner, and afterwards the entertainments of the 
evening — brilliant drawing-rooms, filled with 
beauty of all shades, ages, and sizes — saloon lead- 
ing to saloon in bewildering nmnber, lighted 
up with celestial fire — the wit and wisdom of all 
ages met together for enjoyment and communion. 

By the time I had fully digested the above 
train of reflection, I found myself at the end of 
a long terrace in one of the adjacent gardens, 
whither I had inadvertently wandered. Daylight 
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was gradually closing in, and the red sun, warm 
and glowing, seemed to wane with a kind of 
silent sorrow, natural to such a leave-taking; 
slowly and slowly it sank away, while twilight 
deepened into shade, and shade darkened into 
night. Then, on the opposite horizon, the clouds 
of darkness were seen assembling themselves to- 
gether for their nightly reign, rolling from every 
quarter of the Heavens towards the already con- 
gregated masses now ready to usurp the domi- 
nion of the sky. After a while the whole host 
descended, hiding the trees and the waters, the 
meadows, and all living things. Another mea- 
sure of my existence meted out and consumed. 
Another limb of my body death-stricken. Another 
day of life shorn off— henceforth to be counted a 
day no more. Another part of my existence 
become dead and desolate for ever ! 

That night the company was unusually bril- 
liant, and the entertainments kept up with cus- 
tomary elegance and refinement. There every- 
where abounded a taste, the most exquisite and 
severe. In the decorations of those magnificent 
suites — in the clustering of the flowers — ^in the 
due arrangement of the lamps, and the costume 
of " fair women and brave men," and above all, 
in that charming conversation, which I fail to re- 
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member, and dare not presume to imitate — ^in all 
these appeared the most perfect taste and aptitude* 
After all, it is taste alone which rules the *^ court, 
the camp, the grove," the world above, and the 
world below. Intellect yields tributary homage, 
and arguments, reason, and common sense, fall 
prostrate before this sensitive and transcendent 
tyrant. The man possessing this attribute is 
the most accepted among men to whom all doors 
are open, and for whom every passer by feels an 
affinity and a friendship. It seems quite proper 
that taste should be thus dominant over under- 
standing, passion, habits, prejudices, principles, 
and instincts, for you respect no man who possesses 
not this. An argument can be damnified more 
by its delivery than by its own weakness; and 
the substance spoken, true or false, becomes 
sophistry or conviction, exactly according to the 
tone and manner of the speaker. Bad taste is 
always false logic. The Divine, who converts us, 
must be a gentleman, and, both on hustings or 
in pulpit, good taste is the only good argument we 
acknowledge. If you would correct your pre- 
judices, get some ill-conditioned person to maintain 
them. This would convert Timon to Philanthropy, 
and Voltaire to Christianity. 

It was a great satisfaction that womankind up 
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here was not of that unsubstantial and aerial 
nature, which second and third rate artists rejoice 
so much in pourtraying. Women, themselves, 
generally are annoyed at this. Very seldom do 
these painters condescend to draw a male ghost — 
he, of course, is infinitely too gross for conception, 
but some sister defunct, or female angel, is always 
transparent; petticoats they are allowed, it is 
true, but one can always see through them into 
the landscape beyond. Such beings usually 
appear floating in the air, with eyes downcast, of 
Wesleyan and demure coquetry. 

But women, and men also, and in fact every- 
thing, is of so unsubstantial a nature on earth — 
varying continually, and given to such changeful 
aspects, that it would be too bad if such were the 
case in the world to come. My grandmother used 
to instruct me, that there everything was fixed, 
certain, and endurable, defying change ; and I am 
sure nothing is fixed here below. Is not human 
life the most unstable, uncalculable, and unreal of 
all unreal imaginings? Existence is essentially 
fast and illusory ; and whether we think, or think 
not, or dissipate life away, the career seems equally 
rapid. It is true there is a certain kind of disease 
among us called ennui — a sort of slow consumption, 
prevalent among some grades of intellect — ^an 
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endemic complaint, in the quarters wherein fools 
reside. It is not peculiar to wealth, as has been 
wisely and morally supposed, but is as natural to 
the Gin Palace as the Palace of Buckingham or 
St. James's, or the boudoirs of great ladies. And 
even this proves nothing : it only shows we are 
subject to a lethargy of the function of thought. 
Time runs away swiftly, and time is life, and is 
non-enduring, fleeting, and ebbing fast away for 
ever, as every school-boy*s copy says. 

It was only, therefore, reasonable to expect, 
that in the regions of Eternity a more settled state 
of things should prevail, for everything being so 
uncertain below, it is but natural to suppose that 
everything should be permanent up above — and 
such is the case. The ladies appear in full deve- 
lopment of limb and muscle, with the proper and 
usual quantity of fat and lean, neither is there 
that disembodiment usually contemplated or sup- 
posed. Pray what is disembodiment? If the 
seeming of the spirit live, why not also the 
seeming of the outward form, for form there must 
be if the person be recognisable ? One you say 
is sensible to touch, and the other only conveys an 
imagery to the sight. Thou potent and profound 
materialist I Wherefore should the imagination of 
touch be more material than the imagination of 
sight? 
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Amidst these scenes of jocund pleasure I forgot 
all those enquiries which had hitherto engaged 
me, and resolved for the future to turn Sybarite, 
and exist only upon the excellencies of life, wholly 
regardless of the deeper meaning of things. It 
seemed quite useless to pursue the straighter and 
narrower path. Besides, the mystery grew thicker 
and darker every step I took. Bewildering as had 
been the consideration of these internal principles < 
which I had heard descanted upon at the onset, 
difficulties and doubts seemed to accumulate more 
thickly as one proceeded into detail. It was 
scarcely to be wondered at in one instance, be- 
cause abstract principles are undoubtedly very dif- 
ficult and unsatisfactory, but when you deal with 
externals — when you come into the broad world, 
and reason upon the pursuits and experiences of 
men, you certainly expect to find some dear 
foundation of palpable and positive truth. 

" Then, idle dreamer,*' I thought, "is it for this 
thou hast flung away time and opportunity, wasted 
thine energies, and neglected the chances of life? 
What matters the condition of thine age to thee ? 
How futile are these ramifications of reason — 
these shadows— these wavering convictions ! How 
miserable is this chafing, fretting, irritable doubt, 
rendering thee a sullen companion, and an un» 
stable friend ! Like another Cain thou wanderest 
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among the mazes of life ; for thee there is no sta- 
bility, and no settled resting place. Surely here, 
amid luxurious banquetings, and songs of jubilee, 
and the elegant refinements of life, there should 
be some respite from torturing question, and 
trembling suspicions.'' 

Neither did I know what to say in answer to 
these warm eulogiums upon dishonesty and vice — 
• upon meanness and trickery, fraud and selfishness, 
which every one here seemed to exalt over the 
simplicity of virtue and innocence. Argument, 
wit, and satire, were all exhausted in a ruthless 
onslaught upon those principles which I had 
been taught from infancy to revere, and had 
ever looked upon as stable. The basis of virtue 
which had appeared so broad and massive while 
supported by innumerable champions and expanded 
over innumerable pages, now seemed to crumble 
away like some old papyrus roll at the first breath 
of air, leaving nothing but dust behind. Accord- 
ing to the principles I here heard, a virtuous man 
must be a dolt or an idiot, for whom no epithet 
seemed too coarse, and no sarcasm too bitter; 
whereas knaves and the great villains among men, 
the mighty captains who had drenched the earth 
with blood — kings who had enthralled nations — 
ministers who had ground down the faces of the 

B 
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poor — reckless politicians — dishonest millionaires 
— flagitious poets — and licentious authors— all 
these seemed to bespeak some favor and sympathy; 
for them was ever ready some excuse or palliation, 
some ready jest, to turn the laugh in their favor ; 
and if this playful derision failed as an auxiliary, 
they would gravely reason and explain the matter. 
Pyrrho would have been startled by their doubts 
and subtleties, and Paul had been outdone by 
these zealots in their cold faith. According to 
them not only were the commonly received no» 
tions of mind and matter mere fallacies and decep- 
tions, but the whole moral world was equally out 
of joint, and life seemed but a delusion from the 
beginning to the end, during which you met spe- 
cious truths and apparent virtues on all sides. 
These are thrown carelessly about as baits and 
allurements : with these the unwary and innocent 
are entrapped and decoyed, after which they are 
shewn that virtue was a barbed hook, skilfully 
baited. Nothing seemed safe. Every institution 
of our country, every time-honored practice of 
our ancestors, all those rules and conventionalities 
which society reveres— the whole social system 
and political code — laws, morals, customs, and 
principles, were jeered into ridicule, or argued 
into absurdity, and all this was accomplished with 
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that easy, lazy, careless kind of indifference, 
which confounds the understanding by its mere 
self-possession and coolness. The idea more than 
once occurred to me that I was literally in hell, 
wherein sophistry and confusion should reign 
paramount, and foreknowledge, free-will, and 
doubt constitute an eternal disputation ; but then 
I had often imagined the same things while on earth; 
besides, these people proceeded according to strict 
rules and fixed principles, which I could not con- 
trovert. They would take me in my own toils- 
convict me out of mine own mouth, and argue 
their own case from my very admissions. Then 
again there waa a certain wild triumph and lofty 
confidence in these conclusions which iilfinitely 
pleased me. It seemed now that I could grasp 
the infinite and the actual, and contend with the 
haughty intelligencies even on their own domain 
There was more spirit in this than in counting 
beads and mumbling prayers. At all events here 
I was in a strange unknown land, like one thrown 
friendless and kinless into the whirl of life, with 
nothing but common sense and ordinary courage 
in helpmates. Some of my prejudices sprung 
doubtless from a gloomy and suspicious imagina- 
tion, and perhaps the mischances of life had thrown 
a portentous shadow of evil over every newly 
R 2 
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proposed condition. I was obliged also to confess 
that I was querulous by constitution, and that 
mj taste for the dissatisfied was positive and 
decided; while they, on the contrary, who avowed 
sentiments with which if they acted in accordance 
you would think would constitute a character very 
uncertiun and angular — they, the same men and 
women who laughed all my common places to 
scorn, and held all my fixed principles and truisms 
in derision — ^they were satisfied and contented, 
living in ease and complacency, while I, the actual 
common sense individual, existed in dissatisfac- 
tion and inconvenience. With them there was a 
certain kind of harmony and order; with me 
there was nothing but blunder and confusion. 

" I am sick at heart,'' I thought, '^ of such a state ; 
and will deliberate upon these subjects no more. 
Sure and certain am I that such contemplations 
do not accord with the human constitution, nor is 
it proper that the charming convivialities here 
should be sacrificed to these considerations — Vive 
la Bagatelle.^ 

And I did try to make this bagatelle live. 
For a time the entire abandonment to pleasure 
had its reward and its satisfaction, but after awhile 
the restless mind began to champ the bit, and 
even this blithe state of continual enjoyment 
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seemed a sort of restraint, and cloyed and 
nauseated in its very plentitude of consummation. 
Like the Pontic kind of old, I had grown so ac- 
customed to hazard, doubt, and the delirium of 
speculation, that these sparkling and frothy 
stimulants seemed but vapid swipes. The deep 
element was not to be thus appeased, and I gloried 
to find that every impulse of my nature dragged 
me from this ignoble sloth, and prompted to higher 
circles of existence. Trust the old heart again, 
wrong though it may be, in all foregone con- 
clusions, and have faith in the eternal rectitude 
which guides every sincere thought. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



*' The only true and natural foundations of Society are the 
-wants and the fears of individuals." — Blackstome. 



We had been talking one morning in a general 
way as to the numerous creeds and sects which 
liave ever existed among mankind^ and some one 
ventured to suggest a certain agreement and ac^ 
cordance among those jarring and contradictory 
elements which have hitherto prevailed in every 
species of religious association. 

" Worship," said he, " is no accidental whim, but 
an instinct, and religion is an intuitive impulse. 
Cicero derives it from Releaere. and Servius from 
Religare. Take either authority you please, or 
take neither, it matters not, for derivation contri- 
butes only a supplemental evidence, and every 
science has outgrown its original name, and this is 
one of the sciences requisite for civilized life. It 
is a real and sincere thing, and nothing is more 
absurd than that vulgar Tom Paine opinion which 
would make it wholly unnecessary. Men must 
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and will believe in something, and this creed 
should be accommodating to their habits, passions, 
wants, and the usages of society. All this it 
accomplishes — it blends the conscience into har- 
mony with the passions, uniting the conflicting 
motives of principle and expediency; it is the 
foundation on which morality and the great fabric 
of social happiness entirely rests, strengthening 
virtue with hope, and affrighting vice with fears, 
and to the calamitous and afflicted it yields consola- 
tion and condolence, making those ample allow, 
ances for the infirmities of our nature, which bare 
reason would seem to refuse, but which our mani- 
fest imperfection, illogically, but necessarily, de- 
mands. The great problem of every sincere man, 
is to bring his actions in conformity with his per- 
ceptions, and these but seldom agree ; his mind is 
constantly reproaching the impulses of his nature, 
and these again are always committing some out- 
rage upon his understanding. It is true that the 
generality of people do not carry their speculations 
on this point so far ; they disregard all, save the 
immediate purposes of the day, and yet, every 
one of us is, in a manner, tinctured with these 
doubts, and perplexed to know whether the pro- 
pensity he bums to gratify, will accord with his 
notions of wrong or right. Now, religion becomes 
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of great service to a community so disposed, that 
is, to a body of people, engaged in commerce, and 
the arts of civilized life, too much occupied to be- 
come fanatical or contemplative, but with sufficient 
inherent instinct of the supernatural, to render 
them anxious, as to their spiritual welfare. For 
them, therefore, there must be a proper provision 
made, and according to those laws which hold com- 
munities together, a distinct profession must be 
ordained, and a division of labour acknowledged. 
** We talk of our religious duties— we go to church 
or chapel, conforming to all the ceremonials of 
our creed with great exactness — we consult a 
priest, who shrives us — a very useful and common- 
sense proceeding— very consoling, to us in par- 
ticular, and advantageous to society in general ; 
for a man of troubled conscience is no desirable 
companion, and cannot make a good citizen^ 
There is much innate wisdom in this same doctrine 
of confession, so much spoken against every where, 
and the whole religious fabric seems to rest chiefly 
upon this foundation. What father does not 
know it, and use it. . * My child,' says he, to the 
crying infant, * you have done wrong, but think 
no more about it, and do not wrong again— upon 
this condition I will forgive you.' The most 
solitary boozer, who arrays himself in white 
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neckerchief, and harangues a meeting, knows 
very well, while denying the fact, that this is the 
principle upon which his own authority mainly 
depends. It is evident that grief is assuaged by 
being imparted — that regret is useless, and even 
hurtful, if allowed to gnaw too deeply— that a 
deed, once done, is irrevocable — and that a rude 
mind, degraded and tormented with reproaches of 
an evil conscience, had better seek some fellow 
mortal, who shall give encouragement, and say — 
^ Gro in peace, and sin no more/ This is not 
giving exemption or license, for if there be no 
real regret and actual pain, there could exist no 
desire for reconcilement, and whether absolved or 
not, our sinner will go on much as usual. Every 
religion is, in fact, though not in name, a system 
of absolution. If the priest does not forgive by 
word of mouth, the penitent forgives himself, by 
implication, and goes home equally contented. A 
man attends public worship — reads family prayers 
— gives to the poor methodically, and enacts all 
religious exercises, by way of penance and com- 
promise, and in order to keep in favour with him- 
self. Men must bow down to the Invisible— they 
are all Spiritualists and Idealists, striving against 
the counter tendencies of brute nature. N ot a petty 
Island in the wide ocean, nor a coral reef, inha- 
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bited by the savage, which does not harbour a 
community, which bows down to the unseen. 
In process of time this feeling becomes civilized 
and refined, humanizes with human process, and 
institutes rectories and sees — ^imposes tythes and 
Easter offerings, or carries a cap round to the 
company for their halfpence. Under every and 
any form, it is a great convenience and a neces- 
sary good, otherwise it would not exist a day, for 
there is no unnecessary thing in the world, and 
even in its lowest form of spiritual trading it 
accomplishes a certain object. Take, for instance, 
some minister of the genuine breed, who drones 
forth his weekly, daily, hourly, dole of evangelical 
doctrine to the everlasting comfort of the depraved, 
and the contaminationjof the innocent. Love, honor, 
magnanimity and generosity, all the finer quali- 
ties of poor sunken human nature, this man calls in- 
firmities of the flesh ; but a prayerful and abiding 
earnestness of spirit, an awakening to a lively state 
of grace, a poor broken-hearted contrition, or any 
other equally pious and unmeaning virtue — ^in 
these does he rejoice greatly. Any form of piety 
which can muddle the understanding, or substitute 
profession and pretence for the more sterling ac- 
quirements, at once receives his approbation and 
prayerful advocacy. And this is but human 
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nature throughout, and every one would like the 
privilege of sinning without its inconvienences. 
This man does, too, after his kind — ^his audience 
is a company of devotees, who can scarcely be 
made the worse by the force of his expoundings, 
and may in every probability be made the happier. 
Men they are of strong passions and very cunning 
coarse intellects. These brazen-browed and 
blandly speaking sheep of the true flock — golden 
fleeced to boot — want a minister, and consequently 
one of this kind is employed, who at once com- 
mences business boldly, and opens a receptacle for 
the whole fold. Now this man does exactly the 
work for which he is paid ; he is wanted, and he 
is hired, and considering all things, fulfils his con- 
tract very fairly. You go into his chapel, and at 
first sight it suggests itself that he cajoles the 
congregation at will, but on second sight you will 
perceive that it is the evil consciences of the con- 
gregation which cajole him ; he merely fills his 
proper position, and is in general really earnest 
and sincere in his calling ; for it is evident that, 
however sceptical at first we may be, the continual 
outward support of any tenet wiU at last render 
us actual believers in it ourselves. It is thus ac- 
cording to the principles of action and reaction, 
the outward performance is contagious, and wiU 
in time generate the original conviction. 
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** Large communities require an extensive supply 
of trades, professions, artizans, soldiers, officials, 
and religious ministers ; they are all useful 
members of the commonwealth ; it is a matter of 
bargain throughout, and it is as malicious to 
extort evil out of this simple commercial con- 
trivance, by which each party is equally benefited, 
as it is absurd to acknowledge the supremacy and 
veneration to which they lay claim. 

** Doubtless such constitutions may be in many 
points improved, but let us be content with a 
positive good, and not so greedy after perfec- 
tion and improvement Admit that our forms 
of worship, and our religious government, are not 
exactly what one would wish, but admit also the 
immense convenience they affi)rd. Besides, we are 
not much worse than the rest of the world. 
Depend upon it there is almost as much lying, 
swearing, flattery, and abasement in the struggle 
for a cardinal's cap, as we often witness in the 
scramble after a bishop's mitre, or for the seat of 
honour and the bag of Judas among the magnates 
of some Methodist meeting. Men are not wont 
to be fastidious or scrupulous when such prizes 
are to be played for, but these are mere de- 
fects of machinery, and shew no lack of genius 
in the design ; the main principles are in no wise 
affected, and men care not whether their pastor 
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be saint or sinner, provided he supply them 
sufficiently with that religious ware they need so 
much, which is consolatary, encouraging, and 
cheering, even as a cordial unto the sinful heart. 
Absolution, forgiveness, and mercy, are its 
characteristics under every form, and it matters 
very little in reality whether the priest say * I 
absolve thee,' or * he absolveth.' In either case 
the forgiveness is grateful, and the result on the 
mind of the penitent exactly the same. Men 
build churches, and they build theatres; in this 
one they seek consolation, and in the other enter- 
tainment — the one is an establishment instituted 
by the instinct of conscience, the other by the 
instinct of sense. Both are native faculties, both 
equally imperative, and will in some shape take 
outward form and semblance in every society. 
Such is a natural development, for there is nothing 
but nature throughout the whole realm of this 
wide world. 

** If, then, the acknowledgment of the super- 
human have such potent and exacting authority, 
even in its most general and ordinary manifesta- 
tions over the herd of men, it is surely natural to 
expect a more strict and severe creed among the 
higher intellects — that is, among the minority of 
the human race, who are by no means satisfied 
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with the gross argaments which sufficiently con- 
vince their less reflective brethren. All religion 
is based on Conscience — ^the lowest order of the 
thinking faculties ; it is the result of an argument 
and a reasoning, which every man must, at some 
time, have held within himself; consequently, they 
of acute minds reason more acutely, and thus con* 
victions become widely different, from which It 
follows that there are scarcely half-a-dozen men 
among us who hold precisely the same views and 
doctrines. There are at this present time upwards 
of five thousand different creeds and sects in the 
world, simply because men have debated the 
matter upwards of five thousand different ways, 
and each new theory after awhile becomes 
moulded into a system : a proper time and place 
is appointed for the worship, and men methodise 
their adorations, and the seasons for such prac- 
tices, with care and scrupulousness. Like forms 
of government, every new sect takes time in 
growth to mature itself into a convenient fitness 
and shape, and to establish proper rules ; for in- 
stance, you must be religious on Sundays, if it does 
not rain, on Christmas Day, and Good Friday — 
when you are married, and at the christening of 
your child — when you are churched, and just before 
you are about to die — or when a friend is in this 
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state, and you are called upon to render that con- 
solation requisite for the tender conscience and de- 
bilitated intellect of a sick man: also, on other 
days, set apart in the Rubric of your prayer-book, 
and at certain seasons of drought and famine, as 
occasion may require; on the moveable fasts, feasts, 
and holidays, appointed by the golden number, or 
dominical letter, to find out which, you must 
study the tables, and schedules A and B, properly 
framed and calculated by competent authority 
(except on Bissextile, or Leap year, when table C 
must be used). At such times, it is proper that 
you should be tolerably devout, but on the other 
days of the week, they think it but fair to attend 
to the week-day duties of life. Such has been 
the unalterable practice of the human mind, since 
it originated sectaries or creeds, and such seems to 
be the destiny of the species." 

" Nay," said another, " it is all very well to 
speculate upon the question in this way, but it is 
not quite so harmless a matter as you seem to 
imagine. Doubtless, this compromise witl^ con- 
science is very desirable, and a soothing alleviation 
to the tender-minded, and wicked ; but, like all 
other gratifications, it is prone to excess in its in- 
dulgence, and not over scrupulous as to the means 
used for its attainment ; and many of these reli- 
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gionsy in their zeal after godliness, adopt measures 
derogatory and mischieyous to the community. I 
can speak positively as to one order. Their 
method is this: they first engage some reckless 
builder to run up a cheap chapel ; this gambling 
speculation being accomplished, a bishop is cajoled 
with some pleasantry into consecrating and sancti* 
fying it ; but if the bishop thinks the case is really 
too bad, and likely to turn out a failure — which is 
sometimes the case — and therefore refuses, they 
are in no wise disconcerted, but, contrariwise, are, 
in a measure, stimulated to loftier efibrts, and 
commence praying and calling upon all the faithful 
and disaffected, to the rescue. After raising this 
hue and cry of persecution, and after the neigh- 
bourhood has been sufficiently disturbed, and the 
consciences of evil doers sufficiently awakened, 
they usually advertise for some enterprising mi- 
nister out of employment, who will undertake, 
every Sunday, to denounce wholesale perdition to 
the whole congregation. Such a one is very easily 
found, and he begins, at once, to damn, according 
to rule and regulation, the whole community: 
all, to a man, are threatened, without discrimi- 
nation or reserve, to the eternal torments of fire 
and brimstone. After awhile, when the machinery 
gets into more perfect working order, when 
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gatherings and contributions begin to abound^ he 
finds out that there is a remnant to be saved^ but 
even then, although the pews kt well, and at ex- 
cellent prices ; and although there are frequent 
collections specially appointed for the minister and 
his * rapidly increasing family ;' and although, 
moreover, the deacons and elders are propitiated 
*with pieces of plate, or some little job of carpen- 
tering or plaistering for * the Lord's house' — should 
their trades happen to lie in these lines — never- 
theless, even then, is Denunciation found to be the 
winning horse, I suppose, upon the principle, that 
it is easier to frighten men than to lead them. 
And this plan is carried on, even to the lowest 
ramifications of the system, and among the hum- 
blest members of the community, even to the poor 
maid of all work, unless she subscribe her hoarded 
halfpence, or endure the minister's sanctified and 
caressing patronage. Now, this seems to be 
forcing the demand, in order to get rid of the 
supply, and does not seem quite a business-like 
proceeding. 

** But the great evil ip yet to be told. Women 
being of flexible minds, easily worked upon by 
soft words and weak reasons — being of tender 
hearts, moreover, and soon convinced where gene- 
rosity is needful, or any laudable excuse can be 
s 
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made for the exercise of that pity to which they 
are so prone — ^women being lastly a very self- 
deceptive race, and^ liable to convert an action 
originally performed through their own caprice 
into an after justification, and a means of self- 
congralutation — ^they having all these virtues, and 
being in this our chivalrous age endowed with 
much mock reverence and sham respect — ^it is' 
therefore that they especially are the victims of a 
truly pious and sincere minister. It is of him 
they are willing to learn the lawfulness and pro- 
priety of deceiving their husbands for the benefit 
of some mission to Sahara or Brobdingnag. This 
deception and fraud, with one from whom they 
have hitherto had no secret, leads to embarrass- 
ment and a further criminality, productive, no 
doubt, of a more fervent devotion and spirit of 
self-sacrifice in the good cause. Having once 
entered the wily paths of deception, dissimulation, 
and treachery, there is no saying to what justifi- 
able lengths they may not be brought, for by a na- 
tural process any conviction or whim can be made 
prurient and over sensitive, so as to predominate 
over the conscience, the pangs of which, when 
they arise, are to be compensated by more alms and 
oblations, which it is necesary and proper should 
be wrung from the worse half — ^the man of labour 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OLYMPUS. 259 

and unbelief — ^andit matters very little if the in- 
fents garments be ditty, or in tatters, provided the 
mother's conscience be cased by alms giving on the 
Sunday. What signifies the sly bottle, provided 
the requisite sum be extorted or secreted from the 
sinning husband, which shall allay the troubled 
mind on the coming Lord's day, and send it home 
rejoicing for awhile? A little salvation is fre- 
quently bought in this manner, not only by the fair, 
but likewise by the fouler sex ; and having given 
their money on the Sunday to the glory of the 
gospel, surely they are entitled during the week to 
wander a little from the fold, to the glory of them- 
selves ; and this deriliction is the more gratifying, 
as the sweet minister —who, like other empirics, 
thrives by disease — ^is sure to forgive them : and 
with consummate craft, and a tact worthy of the 
vender of a universal pill, truly sympathises with 
those evils for which he can supply a ready and 
efficacious cure. 

" Surely such a state of things deserves the 
care of Government, and the supervision of the 
Police, in order to protect the common interests of 
society." 

We all readily admitted that this case was an ex- 
ception in that general system which subserves in 
the main the wants and convenience of a people. 
s 2 
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Opposite to me there sat an old acquaintance^ 
whom I had always admired while on earth for 
his candid opinions on such matters. He had 
been a venal politician all his life^ and was one> 
too, who had lived in prosperity and success, 
simply by force of the dexterity displayed in 
befooling both friends and enemies, but more 
especially friends, as was to be naturally expected* 
and generally so happens in political partizanship ; 
except, indeed, with men too honourable or wealthy 
to play upon the confidence and good feeling of 
their constituencies, in which case their friends 
loudly complain, demand double bribes, and in 
the end infallibly desert them. Our hero, how- 
ever, was ever foremost in the field, and to give 
him only due credit, managed matters with such 
good temper and pleasantry, argued down his many 
apostacies with such humour and point, and had 
such firm faith in the imbecility of public opinion, 
which he implicitly followed throughout, that he 
won rare renown, and a reputation of which his 
posterity may ever be proud. Like all geniuses, 
his method was simple and concise, and he saw 
the true state of matters at a glance ; and while 
his outward and visible conduct was a supreme 
adoration for the opinions of the many, his inward 
and spiritual grace was so frank and jovial towards 
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his inmates^ so genial and unconstrained in his 
utter contempt and avowal of it, that all his ac- 
quaintance felt compelled to forgive his delin- 
quencies, and in point of fact rather enjoyed the 
joke themselves. 

He had heen listening with some degree of ap- 
parent interest to the foregoing gossip, and said 
that he agreed with so much of it as he under- 
stood, with the exception of the last one or two 
sentiments spoken, and some minor points. 
His reply is most powerful, by way of strict and 
severe reasoning, that I ever heard, and although, 
doubtless innumerable exceptions may be taken, 
yet I suspect that his only fault consisted in his 
too great candour of freely expressing what he 
meant, and that many who would differ in the 
opinions, are the very men who thrive most con- 
spiciously in the practice. 

" It will be impolitic," said he, " to check these 
religious practices for two very important reasons, 
first, you would engender much dissatisfaction 
among a peaceable, respectable, and pious branch 
of the community, whose loyalty and love of order 
are unquestionable, and whose services for the 
benefit of the State or the honourof the Sovereign 
are always, I am sure, freely and willingly ofiered 
with a liberality which only this people can ex- 
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ercise; and, secondly, you would weaken the 
fundamental principle upon which society rests, 
and civilization depends. The people and their 
consciences must be held in subjection, and in a 
condition ever threatened by some supreme 
power, which shall be kept in ierroremy for 
which reason any Government is better than 
none. Fear, and especially spiritual fear — that 
vague, dark ignorance, foreboding evils which 
it knows not of, and instinctive with doubt 
and the uncertainty and terrors of a superstition 
indigenous to the mind of man : upon this prin- 
ciple you must work. Men must be alarmed first, 
and afterwards persuaded — fear in the onset, and 
cajolery for the completion. Even the wisest and 
best amongst us cannot rule himself, but submits 
to be ruled by others, and is quite willing to learn 
a discipline which he cannot teach to himself. It 
is, therefore, of the first importance that religion 
should be cultivated and encouraged by the State. 
It is one of those mainstays for the subjugation of 
the subject and the promotion of the national glory, 
which all wise and benificent legislators have in 
all ages fostered and inflamed. Besides, as a cul- 
minating argument, we won Trafalgar and Water- 
loo underthis present system, and, therefore, it must 
of necessity be right, and against these facts I 
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humbly submit there can be no possible opposition, 
especially when it is remembered that every pru- 
dent statesman and the entire course of our con- 
serving policy is with us. So much for the inex- 
pediency of magisterial interference in these 
matters. 

" There is one other point to which I cannot con- 
form, namely, the mischief attending the propensity 
of the weaker sex for these spiritual exercises, 
and from the little I know of this sort of thing, the 
representation I have just heard seems totally at 
variance. The general practice is widely diif erent 
from the solitary exceptions lately instanced, 
from which it would appear that deceitful 
above all things, and desperately wicked as the 
heart of man is supposed to be, yet the heart of 
woman will exceed it. The piety of the women is 
certainly beyond all question, but this to my taste 
is more amiable and piquant than otherwise. I 
used to love to watch the zeal of these fair 
devotees, with their religious parties and 
demure conversation: they have coteries at our 
** dear minister's" house, where much amiable and 
innocent gospel-talk is bandied about. Some of 
them were, I remember, very pretty, and would 
talk and argue zealously for the faith, and, I 
believe, would have died for it, had any one put 
them to the test. An immense deal of pretty non- 
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sense and innocent flirtation is grounded upon these 
assemblies, for it has always been remarked, that 
between the amorous and the devout, there is a 
strict conjunction. They have, too, little Socie- 
ties, wherein they appoint themselves Secretaries, 
Chairwomen, and Committees. These are exclu- 
sively feminine, and all is under the supreme 
sway of the minister's wife, for not even is he 
admitted to these assemblies, in which nought 
that is male or profane ever yet entered. I have 
often wished to pry into the mysteries of this de- 
lightful freemasonry, but a few texts, and an ex- 
hortation to subscribe for baby linen, was the only 
insight I could ever attain. Nor was it prudent 
to seek admittance into these secret orgies, lest, 
like Actseon or Pentheus of old, one had fallen a 
victim to the intrusion. Now, in all this there is 
much that is amiable and harmless ; and it would 
be barbarous, and in the highest degree impolitic, 
to interfere with such inoffensive recreations. 
Piety, under all its aspects, is but one branch of 
that great study, the Science of Life, and if men 
prefer making love evangelically, and consider 
that a demure spirituality tends to the better 
enjoyment of their tea and dinners, there is no 
reason upon earth why they should not indulge 
such simple caprices." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



** Put forth thy hand — ^reach at the glorious gold." 

Hbnby VI. 



I WAS Bomewhat annoyed at the levity with which 
these gay men of the world treated matters, which 
had ever been held by me as sacred and venerable. 
They had despatched, very summarily, a subject 
based on strong and incontrovertible evidence; 
and, for the incalculable good it affords, had sub- 
stituted a few secondary advantages. As none of 
them here seemed to entertain opinions similar to 
my own, I ventured, unwillingly, one or two 
suggestions, which I thought would put the matter 
in a fairer light. It was quite useless, for I should 
have remembered, that such people were no ordi- 
nary disputants, but men who, having travelled 
over every step of the argument, from beginning 
to end, knew precisely to what my objections 
tended, and in what quarter my prejudices were 
hidden. 

" Surely," said I, "you must admit this religion 
to be a good thing." 
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*' Certainly," replied one, ** and that is exactly 
-what I am trying to prove." 

'^ No, no ; but I mean In its real strength and 
truth," 

"You see," said he, with a sneer, "that I admit 
the good of which it is productive, and believe, 
with you, that it is really after all a very praise- 
worthy invention. I totally disagree with those 
Reformers and Demagogues who would bring it to 
the ground ; it is the consei:ving principle among 
men— it frightens fools, appeases uneasy con- 
sciences and turbulent spirits, and induces generally 
to the well being of the State. Any principle, which 
engenders doctrines of self-abasement and moral 
rectitude, must, of necessity, tend to the welfare 
and advancement of the community. Every sect 
which the world has ever known or acknowledged, 
advocates these meaner virtues of humility and 
self-denial. Zoroaster, Moses, Lycurgus, Con- 
fucius, Menu, and a thousand others, have all 
advanced the same thing ; for it is evident, that if 
you can persuade a certain number of men to 
give up their interest and chances in the contest 
of life, and to content themselves with moral 
worth, in lieu of those more substantial advan- 
tages, for which the generality are ever in con- 
tention — that by such a relinquishment on their 
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parts, more chances are left for those remain- 

" But is there not much direct and positive ad- 
vantage to the believer himself? By such a sub- 
lime doctrine does he not after a while learn to 
wean himself from the vanities and troubles of 
life, and despise that love of gain so hurtful to 
human happiness?" 

"Ah," said he, "the old tune again. This 
coincides very well with what I have been saying. 
And do you really think this love of gain so 
inimical to hmnan happiness ? I lived long 
enough to acknowledge it the only enduring 
element of life ; and it is for this reason that, as a 
politician, I would never discourage those who 
were content to live without it. Gold, it is said, 
is the worship of the idolatrous, but the faithful 
likewise pay obeisance here, and mighty indeed 
must be the infatuation, if they renounce entirely 
this heathenish divinity. The truth is, they never 
do, and none but arrant fools ever did." 

Hereupon another of these practical metaphy- 
sicians, to whom this seemed a congenial topic, 
said that for many years of his life there was 
no subject on which he had bestowed so much 
thought and consideration as that of making 
money. From this noble science, he observed. 
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sprang all the virtues^ all reputation^ comfort, 
happiness, and satisfaction ; for although blessed 
with money, a man may not be virtuous, yet 
without it he must of necessity be vicious, nor 
will all the meek amiability of goodness keep the 
poor man from the suspicion and contempt conse- 
quent upon his condition. 

"Beggars," he said, "are not expected to be 
either generous or honest, and when some pious 
Seneca, or contented Cato, or pensioned moralist, 
comes preaching up the advantages of poverty 
and privation, I begin to think with Plato that 
man really is the wonder of wonders, or he never 
could conceive such nonsense. K the love of 
money be the root of all evil, I want to know of 
what good poverty is the root. But wealth is the 
root of nobility. Conunerce, which is equivalent, 
gives patent to the nobles of the land. Power, 
which is another equivalent, has founded thrones. 
Money every day makes an aristocracy out of 
shopkeepers and brokers — and a very good aristo- 
cracy too, not quite so mellow as the older school, 
perhaps, but it will improve with time ; the other 
was new once, and just as vulgar, but by years 
they grew out of this, forgot the labours of the 
counting house, the bargains on 'Change, and the 
dust of the shop, and at last towered into a scro- 
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fdlous and haughty attitude, and would as soon 
think of eating onions, as of mixing with the 
newly-made aspirants ; for between the two 
orders there ever exists the deadliest animosity. 
" If you would be a poet or a lover of contem- 
plation — if you would live at all peacefully with 
yourself and mankind — if you would rise from 
your bed when you list, and eat at your own good 
pleasure, you must begin at the beginning — you 
must obtain a wherewithal, without which life is 
but serfdom and degradation. A well-disposed 
and generous nature, after seeing the real state of 
the case, will be naturally the most ardent to 
obtain a sufficiency of this filthy lucre ; he would 
be a benefactor and a Samaritan— he would scatter 
flowers and blessings around him on every side — 
he has a chivalrous soul, and at first sight despises 
money, and throws it away, but *know, thou 
noble youth,' that these same coins are to be highly 
esteemed, if you would accomplish any good pur- 
pose ; not only are they the sinews of war, but, 
moreover, the sinews of peace, love, benevolence, 
and good fellowship. If you would live even 
passively and contentedly, you must have these : 
if you are for sterner sport, and would win glory 
and renown, you must have these. Sell all you 
possess to buy this treasure, it is a wand mighty as 
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Prospero's, and quite as astonishing in its effects ; 
it can tame a Calaban^ or hire an Ariel. Barter 
your knowledge, your advocacy, your pen, your 
opinions, principles, and sentiments, your peace 
and comfort, all that you have, for this cap of For- 
tunatus, this old lamp of Alladin : and until this be 
done, endure, and turn a deaf ear to all the allure- 
ments of love, or the invitations of pleasure. How 
dare you stand idly here, with empty hands, daw- 
dling away the swift hours, upon whose wings 
thou mightest sweep to thy purpose. Seek not 
these things as an end — as a final accomplishment, 
with the possession of which all life wiU stand still. 
No ; wealth is but a means, the very alphabet of 
life, the very element of existence, to be held 
common and cheap as the air we breathe, and as 
plentiful, too. Think you there is any halt in life, 
any loitering with these horses of the Sun ? On- 
wards, onwards for evermore, or backwards, and 
down to the depths. The hours know no rest — 
the spindles of the Parc« ever revolve, and the 
thread of thy short being will soon be wound off. 
" Go to thy point directly. I do most heartily 
hate that motto, so often in the mouth of cheerful 
fools, * Be content, and make the best of things as 
they are.' Rather make the worst of them, look- 
ing straight at the dangers ahead, and rather than 
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muddle on all mj life in semi-poverty and depend- 
ence, I would undergo any emergency at once, and 
plot and stick to it, in contempt of all creature 
comforts and cheap enjoyments, for until this 
first diflSculty be overcome, existence, properly 
speaking, cannot begin." 

There were some charming women talking 
together at the end of the room, and I was 
moving towards that quarter, for these profound 
commonplaces were nothing very new to me, nor 
was there any necessity of a ghost to tell us such 
things. By the way, the reader must not suppose 
that these observations were delivered by way of 
harangue, and in one continuous yarn, as they 
appear here ; this would not be tolerated among 
these lordly epicureans and lazy thinkers. But I 
am obliged to recount them as they come to re- 
collection ; nor can I distribute such remarks 
among the various speakers from whom they fell. 
You must blame me, the secretary and scribe, if 
such conversations appear tedious or monotonous : 
the actual recital was very far from being so. 
For this I tender every apology, which I hope 
will be received by my readers as Bishop Wat- 
son's apology was by that sagacious old monarch, 
George the Third. 

" I am quite sure,** said a stranger to me, as we 
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were leaving, ** that man never knew wealth, or 
he would not be so eloquent upon it: there is 
much truth, however, in what he says." 

"Yes, but truth strangely exaggerated, and 
almost twisted into falsehood. He seems to think 
there is nothing so easy as money-making, but 
with all due deference, I think it a very difficult 
performance." 

"It is easy enough," said he, "if you only 
know the way. It is like thinking, very adverse, 
and almost impossible, unless you are in the 
humour and knack, and then it is as easy to do 
as not to do. It is not hard work alone that 
makes a fortune, and, generally speaking, the 
harder the dru^ery the smaller the reward. 
There is a kind of luck about it, and, like all such 
matters, the chances can be oftentimes very closely 
calculated." 

"But in the generality of cases there is no 
calculation at all in the matter. Men are bom in 
a certain station, and so circumscribed are they 
by the customs of society, and by almost in- 
surmountable obstacles, that ninety-nine out of 
every hundred never rise from the condition into 
which Fortune originally flung them. They 
seem to regard any progress as totally opposed 
to the natural order of things, and they tell you 
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that the state in which * Providence placed 
them' is their only proper condition; but it is 
evident that Providence is willing to place them 
in any state of life to which they have power to 
cUmb." 

**Yes/* he replied, "there is no doubt as to 
the stupidity of the multitude. Not one per 
cent, among mankind either can or will think: 
they are coarse and brutal beyond all the bounds 
of imagination to conceive. No wonder that a 
few men, gifted with thought, should have laid 
burdens upon the backs of this vile herd, which 
are to be shaken off only by time and a long pro- 
cess of civilization, for they have become so 
inured to their serfdom and toil, that they regard 
it as a dispensation of Providence ! and kick and 
grow vicious the moment you would remove it. 
The moment men grow satisfied and contented 
with their condition, then good bye to all refor- 
mation. You may know anyone by that unfailing 
symptom. Is he on good terms with himself ? Does 
he enjoy the cheap and mean amusements around 
him? Has he no silent watchful hours — no 
wakeful repentances in the still night ? If so, be 
satisfied your man has found his level, and is as 
well off as he can wish — he the happier after all. 
But, without one exception, this is the test. 

T 
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Genius is never contented: never at rest. 
Thought knows no wearisomeness — ^it is ever on 
the wing, mounting and soaring in wild gyra- 
tion. When a man thinks^ he awakens from 
the old dull condition into which * Providence* 
placed his whole line of ancestry ; for there is 
a certain kind of fixedness about these trammels 
that nothing but a direct change of fortune, or 
the sternest, strongest internal force of character, 
can break through. Everything is in favour of 
his continuing on the spot of ground where he 
was bom, and in the occupation to which he was 
originally bondaged, and all things conspire to 
keep him there ; nobody expects more from him, 
and men are not wont to do more than is expected ; 
all the ties of blood and custom are against his 
making a career for himself, and all tend to make 
him satisfied with the old routine. Genius itself, 
unless stung and outraged by a double measure 
of insult and provocation, would go on in the 
usual way, content to follow the ancestral plough, 
and receive the stipulated weekly wage ; and it is 
generally more owing to its weakness and sen- 
sitiveness than to its strength, that it rebels ; it 
£Giils the usual hardness and toughness, and, when 
galled, all the inner devil is kindled into revolt. 
In city and commercial life matters seem some- 
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what more fairly accommodated; there Barter 
hold forth his impartial arms^ without respect of 
persons — void of love or pity; cold, but just, you 
are weighed and measured in his balance. But 
there is much dependent upon luck and uncon- 
trolable circumstances, so that even here, in the 
fairest and most equitable field, there is no posi- 
tive certainty of success. Men must mingle in 
the fray, and do as well as they can." 

** And when gotten,'* said I, " money is no such 
wondrous matter after aU. It is like fire or water, 
necessary to the last degree, as a means of enjoy- 
ing Ufe." 

** Aye," said he, " it is so, but how universal is 
the thraldom to those who want it. It is frightful 
to see what concessions are made for it — ^what 
degradations imdergone — what moral penances 
endured— what curbings of the heart's best dic- 
tates. For want of that, men grow brutalized by 
labour, callous to honour, principle, and virtue. 
Poverty is like famine — nay, it is, in point of fact, 
a species of famine. Hungry men, on a raft at 
sea, are not over particular as to moral dictates, 
nor must you expect much from hungry men on 
land. What villainies are not centered in that 
word. Poverty ? No race of brutes have so re- 
volting an appearance as the poor. The visage, 
T 2 
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coarse in feature, and ferocious in expression — the 
wretched and degraded aspect — ^the filthy dress, 
all indicative of the very depths of human depravity 
and want. Surely there is some remedy for this. 
I cannot think that so many millions, endowed 
with understanding, should be destined thus to 
live and perish, almost piecemeal, rotting away in 
cellars, or worn down by the most menial and 
bitter servitude." 

** But," I replied, ** they are not endowed with 
understanding, and, they are thus destined. No 
doubt, there is a royal road to riches, if one could 
only find it out. As it is, the desire of this re- 
quisite seems to be the ruling passion of everybody 
one meets : it gives a reality to things : it is, men 
say, the only endurable property in life. Every 
day, with our daily bread, comes the base consi- 
deration of how much it costs, and when is it to 
be paid for. I wish you who live here at ease, in 
all the idle luxury of the golden age, (5ould teach 
us some way of escape. The daily care and toil — 
the servilities, too, requisite to keep the meanest 
competency — are oppressive beyond endurance. 
Life has a two-fold action ; with it we would ac- 
complish and we would enjoy — the one active, the 
other passive — the one performance, the other 
receptive — the one going out, the other coming in 
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— energy the first, and contemplation the second. 
Now, I would like to know which of these two 
conditions is fulfilled by the present wretched 
state of society, wherein all one's time, and life, 
and opportunities* are eaten up by these mean^ 
bartering, huxtering, money-mongering transac- 
tions of the day ; the moral of all which is. Get 
money, wherein is power, freedom, and repose — 
then, and then only, may you expect to find 
respite or peace. What a mockery is this ordi- 
nary respectability, on which men so much exult, 
and grow so fat and portly ! Here is a man with 
a well-earned and fair income ; he is compelled to 
turn out of bed every morning, neck and heels, to 
provide for half-a-dozen interesting children, and 
an affectionate, but prolific wife. What igno- 
miny is here 1 But he is content therewith, 
because others are. What right has he to have 
an opinion upon anything ? He chuckles, because 
he is not forcibly compelled to this ; but he is 
morally compelled, which is just as bad. 

" How dare any man talk or advise while under 
these bonds ? This Poverty taints everything in 
life, therefore get thee money. Better live in 
a lunatic asylum at once, than among these 
'obligations,' 'responsibilities,' 'duties,' 'consi- 
derations,' and tomfooleries of life; there you 
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may enjoy your allowance of bread in quietness, 
without the penance of truckling and obsequious- 
ness, and subordination or any * due acknowledg- 
ments,' or other cursed servility, submission, and 
respect; thereyour only importunity would be mth 
the chaplain, whom you must bully into silence; 
the best means for obtaining which is at once to 
ask him bluntly how much money he gets a year 
for his performances, what amount he owes, and 
what are the fees requisite to insure a release from 
his sanctimonious admonition. Bely upon it, after 
this you will suffer no more inconvenience, for 
even Keligion cannot endure 'the question' of 
the pocket. A martyr spirit will quail and yield 
before that torture — saint and sinner equally 
shrink from that horrible ordeal." 
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CHAPTER XX. 

' He is a dreamer, let us leave him." 

Julius Cjesar. 



Such a life as this was certainly worth living. 
How different from the existence on earthy com- 
pounded^ as it is, in equal proportions of dulness 
and madness. Here was no toil nor lassitude, no 
wearisomeness nor want, no ill-will nor discontent. 
Time flowed away smoothly and gently through 
delicious scenes, and pleasant places, through 
meadows and flowers, through noble bridges and 
superb cities, through the desolations of solitude, and 
the joyful haunts of men. Sunlit or starlit the 
firmament above was ever genial and serene ; the 
troubles of the old life had long since ebbed away, 
lost in the contentment and delight everywhere 
prevalent in this transcendent realm. I almost 
felt ashamed of this self-complacency and hap- 
piness, it seemed so adverse and repugnant to the 
ordinary state of things, fraught, as they were, 
with disquietude, prudence, and solicitude, and 
hedged about with all the painful carefulness and 
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circumspection^ so necetisarj and compulsory in 
all the transactions and enjoyments of this world. 

And yet the elements of both states of existence 
were composed of laws and principles precisely 
the same. The passions — the temper — the mind 
— the habitual characteristics were here above, 
even as they were there below. The components 
being the same, wherefore should the result be so 
widely different ? Here in this after state, humanity 
seemed constituent with tranquillity and peace ; 
but on earth, although instinct with the self-same 
nature, and governed by the self-same laws, the 
whole system was different, and existence appeared 
in an aspect so straightened and repulsive, as to 
affright the most common-sense, and appal the 
most incredulous. I longed much to know 
wherein consisted the essential difference, and 
why it was that the human spirit in one world 
should be all dissatisfaction and disjointedness, 
while in the other such peace and harmony should 
prevail; why should the soul in the one, traverse 
the fool's road of uneasiness and toil, while in the 
other — ^like Cadsar on the wings of Victory, thun- 
dering along the Flamminian way — ^it triumphed 
and rejoiced. 

Mankind seemed to be divided into two classes; 
the one, stupid and contented, pursue the broad 
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highway of common sense and mediocrity; the 
other^ a more exclusive company^ are discontented 
with all prevailing habitudes, and are called 
misanthropes^ and beings dissatisfied. I wished to 
analyse this difference of human natures. For 
the latter class there was every sympathy: for 
the former non6. Complaint and pain will have 
way ; they speak in silence and manner, if not 
in tone and accent audible ; they love disguise and 
caprice, like other passions ; they will rave like 
Timon, or sneer like Swift, or sham the laugh of 
Babelais, like the most expert courtier; they 
inspire a Juvenal and a Persius in every com- 
munity, and in almost every company. These 
are looked upon as bitter and morose men, or if 
they write as authors, are supposed to have good 
intention in the main, anil an inmost wish to 
chastise the vices of their day. They have no 
such wish. Theirs is the voice of anguish and 
distress, but they are spirits too high to indicate 
that they suffer, save through badinage and abuse. 
Nevertheless, the spirit, prompting such satires, 
seems uncourtly and discrepant. Men in general 
avoid them. There is an unpleasant arrogance, too, 
in this sardonic tone, scarcely allowable. It is assum- 
ing too much in any one to sneer down institutions 
and practices sanctioned by the whole race of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



282 OLTMPirS. 

mankind; and why should this biting soomer 
assume such authority^ and persuade us that he 
knows more than others? Censure is seldom 
liked, and no man is justified in beginning his 
career by offending. He much resembles those 
small fault-finders who infest society, to whom 
censure is a choice and delectable fhiit ever on the 
tongue, and from which is drawn every enjoyment. 
But in the main they are widely different; the 
one prudent, prim, and practical, in bland self-com- 
placency, and self-admiration, is ever displaying 
his shrewdness in picking out small fitults, the other 
is a master spirit overthrown : he in the calm deso- 
lation of his heart arraigns, like another CBdipus, , 
the destinies of the sky. But such is not to be 
allowed in any well-regulated community. The 
morals of the weak-minded, forsooth, must not be 
shaken. It seems that however a man suffer and 
endure, he shall in no wise object, and anything 
less than the blandest concurrence in all the hard- 
dhips and customary unEftimess of the world, is 
looked upon as vital corruption, and innate evil of 
heart. It is expected that the needy and adven- 
turous genius, seated, perchance, at some menial 
board, agitated with fine susceptibilities and as- 
piring thoughts, and subject to a life of struggle 
and humiliation, shoidd forget all, and grow young 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OLYMPUS. 283 

in heart again; foi^et all the bje-gone harsh 
servitude and oppositions of life ; forget his po- 
verty, in which terrible word is concentrated mean- 
ness, servility, degradation, and sorrow. Yes, 
he must smile to the last ; he must pay mock re- 
verence to society ; and if his voice shoidd break 
forth, the universal drone of grave reprobation and 
Vjehement denunciation, with wluch he is received, 
would lead one to suspect that some demon of 
mischief possessed him, or that needlessly he re- 
proadied all that was held good and virtuous 
amongst men. It is in no wise permitted him to 
speak according to his experience. People usually 
wonder that mankind does not learn from the. ex* 
perience of others ; but here they forbid a man to 
profit by his own. 

Howsoever this may be, let us put querulousness 
and complaint aside. Matters are quite bad enough 
as they stand, nor are they to be improved by cen- 
sure, of which we have heard quite enough, and 
are wearied as much with satire as the commonest 
sense. 

Why this diversity and discord among men? 
In the outset they all act alike, and at the con- 
clusion generally agree in the same opinions. It 
is a mere matter of time. In the common 
practice of life all men are equal Saint, Satirist, 
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and Genius^ find their level here^ and seek the 
goodthingsnecessary to comfort and peace; and they 
would harmonise together always, if mind did not 
rush in, dividing their opinions, and creating dis- 
cord among them. At the close, they shake hands 
together, and die in peace, admitting that each 
was mistaken, and that, could they live over again, 
they would not disagree. It is a strange contest. 
On one side there is mind in excess, scowling and 
sneering at old practices and well-based con- 
suetudes. On the other, the sturdy, rough, and 
ready men of aptitude and energy, gifted with 
strong imitative faculties. Instructive antipathy 
divides these two ; but watch the career of each : 
in the end there grows up a mutual sympathy. 
The apt man runs his course prosperously, gains 
point after point, mounts step after step, but still 
unappeased, never content till the whole scope of 
his aims has been fulfilled. Then, after every 
triumph, he grows used up and morose ; then he 
at last becomes conscious of that fact, which 
stupifies and appals even the most judicious and 
correct — namely, that this soul and inmost being 
is insatiable, eating up all that is brought before 
it. No indulgence endures — ^no satiety appeases. 
The everlasting, ever-changing nature wants 
something new every day. Men grow wearisome 
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of life^ when the deep water stagnates^ and the 
fountains are choked up^ for they are to be satisfied 
by a tendency, not by fact, a thing accomplished, 
or a success. It is the supreme law that all is 
change and newness, not oldness and result. He 
comes to the conclusion, that after all the thinkers 
are in the right, day-dreamers though they be, 
and that the human Spirit is restless, voracious, 
never to be quelled, save by the tyrant. Thought. 
He, the great monarch, the sole subjugator of 
mortal hearts, alone compels an enduring homage. 
Death — such as he appeared in Lord Hamlet's 
eyes, with his revolutions and shocks — ^is a lesser 
desolator than this Soul, which outlives all 
accomplishments, and gnaws into the very life. 
Like another Solomon, he turns thinker, and 
begins to venerate very sincerely those men, whom, 
throughout life, he had so soundly abused. 

Strange, that man should be subjected to the 
caprice and waywardness of this demon mind! 
Promptings spring up, without relavency 
or connexion, and thrust themselves between 
him and his intentions — good and evil spirits 
these, guardian angels and fiends of ill omen. 
Often, from unknown depths, arises some kind 
and ministering thought, which shall soothe his 
distress, and light up the difficult path; and 
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often^ too5 in joyous hours and abandoned ease^ 
some fiery finger writes upon the wall mystic 
warnings and forebodings of evil. Whence come 
these agencies ? Even at this moment^ there lies 
hidden in thine inmost soul, an instigation and an 
insight, which, should it now speak to thee, would 
change the whole aspect of thy present being. 
Can I not use my mind at will — can I not draw 
therefrom conclusions which shall establish me in 
the paths of peace — strong encouragements, which 
shall enable me to push onwards through the dust 
and smoke, and moral attributes, which shall yrnfy 
this tired and halting body? Can I not make 
memory subservient to my will, and draw from its 
recesses good motives and hopefrd promise? Where 
are the joyous feelings of yesterday — the ardent 
wishes — the bold presumptions, and the invigo- 
rating thought ? Like the flowers of the field, 
they spring up, flourish, and die away. And 
these damning fears, and weak suspicions — this 
infirmity of purpose — these lifeless suggestions, 
which laugh at me, and say— ** Dreamer, and Slave, 
this common run of life is dd and wrong, and 
never can be made young — all is vanity and vexa- 
tion—you never will know better or do better — 
eat thy bread, and sleep, and trust to no wild 
fancies, or futile imaginations.'* Thus rings the 
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mocking voice; but he^ too, shall pass away. 
Begrets are as transitory as our gay day dreams ; 
these strong, heavy, matter-of-fact condusions, 
are not inviolate ; they, too, shall pass away, like 
the smoke of the furnace, and the mist of the sea. 
After all, peace and happiness depend upon the 
whisperings of this subtle mind — ^before whose 
triumphant and all conquering voice. Earth and 
Heaven shall pass away. Admit the rigorous ne- 
cessity of money, and the means wherewith to 
live — ^these, the common things of life, are to be 
sought after, and obtained, in the first instance, 
and by ordinary means ; but therein rests not the 
sufficiency which shall satisfy us. Who was ever 
thus appeased ? We are, then, as dependant as ever 
upon the whim and dictate of our inner life. In 
each heart a certain amount of joy, hope, sorrow, 
and content, rests upon motives which spring we 
know not whence, make themselves manifest in 
the flesh for awhile, and depart in due season. 
Ever changeM and variegated, they come in se- 
quence and due time to our consciousness, irom 
out the world of Ught. There is something ap- 
palling and fearful in contemplating this mystery 
of being. Void of utterance, dim and undefined, 
does some incentive spring into feelings and clothe 
itself with words. What was it before it put on 
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the raiment of language — that bodiless creation, 
glimmering in the distance ? We feel an impulse, 
and with stammering tongue await the dawn of 
the new creation. We harness it with letters, 
and write it with our hands. We call it a &ct, a 
principle, a truth. Others see it thus developed, 
and recognise it as their own — it becomes ver^ 
nacular and common-place, and passes away, 
but its origin was deepest mystery. From that 
wide ocean exhalations shall again arise. The 
old world has gone on groaning and travail- 
ing until now, chaotic and conflict-torn, but the 
new insight is the new element of life. Is not 
one positive, the other negative ? Is not one a 
hope, a palpable perception, the other only the 
want of perception? Fear, Doubt, and Ignorance 
are so many negations ; but Hope has a keen eye, 
and would ever succeed, did the eye remain always 
equally clear. Upon this newness do all men 
anxiously wait ; this is the principle eagerly in- 
haled by every one — the element of the nascent 
age. In society, and in the crowd, we renounce 
our faith, laugh at these wild ideas now growing 
dim and dusky in the distance, and join in the 
rabble shout. Again, in solitary hours, there 
breathes once more the whisperings of angels, 
and the buoyant hopes of a purer insight; and the 
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great world, with its infidelities and ignorances, 
is renounced for awhile. We shall agidn be over- 
whelmed in its multitudinous waves — again thrown 
upon rugged rocks and savage shores — again 
wander in doubt on the lonely strand. 



tr 
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CHAPTER XXL 

" Art thou not moyed when all the sway of earth shakes 
like a thing infirm ?" — Julius C^sas. 



I SHALL now venture to lay before the reader a 
few suggestions tending to reconcile the many 
apparent contradictions of these bewildering dis- 
putants ; for it is evident that unity must exist, 
since all nature, from the deepmost agitations of 
being, to the most chance-like trivialities of every 
day, is under the sway of order, method, and 
inviolable law, called by some Destiny, by some 
Providence^ by some Chance — all of them indicat- 
ing the same thing. This invariable law, running 
throughout life, ordains that the visible should 
yield homage to the invisible powers, with which 
all things are possible, and the only boundary to 
any conceivable impossibility is the horizon of the 
mental vision ; and it is, therefore, that a " wise 
passiveness" should proceed and mingle with all 
action and deliberation, the only impediment to our 
endeavours being want of insight. The strongest 
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barriers are to be stormed only by some new pro- 
cess of intellectual engineering. On this every 
step of civilization depends, and by a series of 
such inklings is composed the rational basis of 
communities, and the foundations of empires- In 
the sciences and arts, also, are daily witnessed 
results the most improbable, and inventions the 
most unforeseen, dependant only upon some ac- 
cidental suggestion; and all discoveries of mag- 
nitude which startle us by their influence upon 
mankind — gunpowder, steam, electricity — are all 
attributable to the same source; they were not 
brought forth by subtle induction or strict logical 
inference, their birth was a random thought, looked 
upon at first as the inspiration of a madman, or the 
nonsense of a fool ; ^ their origin was some instan- 
taneous and incommunicable incentative, requiring 
time and all the appliances and detail of meaner 
knowledge to consummate into maturity. In Ethics 
the actions of mankind have been subjected to a 
like capricious sway. In Literature, too, and in 
Religion, the same subjugation of old principles 
to the innovation of new insight, and unforeseen 
change, is apparent. Nature is only conservative 
in her meanest productions, and in creatures of 
the lowest organization ; and this creative power 
is a just equivalent for that laborious and inexor- 
u 2 
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able sameness of which ordinary life is the victim. 
There is no exhaustion of this eternal novelty and 
everlasting change ; and the latest prpgress and 
advancements are already threadbare and worn 
out. It is only in struggle and dissatisfaction that 
we go forwards ; we are stagnant^ and wretched 
only in the arms of repose. Wealth sooths it 
not, Love satisfies it not. Peace is but sloth, and 
Happiness but a name. Spirit is ever young, 
ever after achievement and adventure, ever 
awaiting anxiously a glimpse of that day-dawn 
from on high, which shall transform the old world, 
and all that it inherits, into an enchanted land. 
Providence has ordained, that mind shall be the 
great magician, to the touch of whose wand all 
created things are tributary, which alone can 
throw off the stupor of the present, and awaken 
us from the dull lethargy of the customary day» 
None but vegetating and somnolent people are 
content to pass life amidst exhausted pleasures and 
lazy indulgencies. A bold nature rejoices to find 
that it will not be cramped by the restraint of a 
few old arbitary maxims and stupid apothegms. 
The poor pursue with all eagerness those paths 
which tend to wealth, and would fain persuade 
themselves that this is the goal of human action, 
and the sufficiency for human want. Blind calcu- 
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lation ! The most restless and dissatisfied are these. 
The indomitable soul, ever seeking and inquiring 
is not thus to be gaged by success, or becalmed by 
prosperity, and, like a giant running his course, 
scorns such ignoble ease and base control. The 
best blood in the nation is always after adventure 
and change, and shows that if man cannot find 
change firom internal sources, he will force it from 
outward results. Change or its counterfeits he 
must and will have at any price and at all hazards. 
Under the benign influences of wealth and happiness 
it is the highest wisdom to court with a wise ob- 
stinacy those maxims which tend to established 
order, and yet, even here, unless the whole be kept 
in tone by those fine perceptions which extract 
newness from every object, there is underneath 
a disquietude and a pain. The human race — aye, 
even to a man — if you scan it closely, lives in a 
certain sort of frenzy, and certain mild, quiescent 
natures appear more compact and contented than 
they really are. What thousands of irritating 
thoughts are they bound to endure in silence ! 
What terrible and fitful suspicions sometimes, and 
hours of dreadful doubt, which need all the 
weight of those heavy tempers to quell 1 They 
quail before a Solitary thought, and dare not be 
alone- It is their best policy always to be occupied^ 
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and never to break the solemn mockery of this 
happy ease. It is thus, because life and power 
proceed from within to the outward, and this 
truth we fear to trust, fancying it may contradict 
a most circumspect course of life. Why not act 
naturally ? Why dread a thought, because it is 
new ? Why fear to be original ? Throw yourself 
into the strong current of nature, and she shall 
bear you onwards on those bouyant billows in 
glorious career. 

We learn from the senses, or the remembrance 
of old ideas, but the new suggestion is, therefore, 
not the less new, because it flows through sense. 
Electricity is communicable by means of a piece 
of wire, but who, therefore, argues that the wire is 
electricity? Thoughts are developed by means of 
words, who therefore argues that thoughts are but 
words? What are the limits of this all-pervading in- 
telligence ? We are accustomed to give it different 
names. Some call it tact — originality — thought 
— genius ; fanatics call it inspiration. What 
outrage does it not play with us from the highest 
grade of mind to the lowest ? If it create 
words, which breathe " harmonious numbers," it 
is called Poetry ; if it prompt a sculptor to bold 
outline and original conception, it is called Art ; 
if it inhabit Beethoven, it is called Music ; if it 
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win Marengo or Austerlitz, it is termed General- 
ship ; if it found a new creed, it is called Heresy 
and Schism ; if it win a fortune, it is called Luck ; 
if it write a dashing review, or compose a slashing 
^^ leader," it is called gin-and-water, which in all 
probability it is. Customary rites, powerful as 
they are, bow in homage to the potent mysterious 
mind of unknown origin and strange promptings, 
totally beyond our control, and irrespective of vice 
or virtue, and quite distinct from our conscious 
being. It uses simple and plain methods, and in- 
habits the eyes, and pervades the bodily organs, as 
mere means. The turbulence and disquietude, na- 
tive to the heart, must also have some good and just 
cause for existing, and an origin, not to be solved by 
fiystems or detailed examination of the attendant 
mechanical processes* Far below the external 
agencies lies the deep spirit, beyond the utmost 
reach of our vision ; and here, again, that he works 
by simple and palpable means, derogates naught 
from his majesty. The physical system he uses as 
conductors and chains — bladders, such as Jacob saw, 
extending from earth to heaven, connecting the 
limitable with the unlimitable. Sight is not in 
the eye — hearing not in the tympanum — touch 
not in the skin — and brain is only the state apart- 
ment in ihe dweUing-house. You proceed some- 
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what, when you discoyer the ordinary vibrations 
by which idea fuses with ideas. This is very well 
worth studying^ if we take it for what it is worthy 
but very unworthy, if we blunder and delude our- 
selves that we have any actual power over the 
inscrutable element itself. As well may a chemist 
tell you he has discovered the material basis of 
the world, because he can trace all compounded 
tangible substances to fifty elements, in various 
proportions. This is materialism, to trace all ma- 
terial things to spiritual elements I Hardly can a 
man call an impalpable invisible gas, matter ! 

From all which, it is evident, that there exists 
in man an absolute being, quite distinct from out- 
ward impressions, which simply suggest and sti- 
mulate the inward, actual perception. Throughout 
nature, also, do we perceive this absolute in con- 
tradistinction to the relative ; and whatever t>,is not 
therefore either right or wrong in either case ; it 
simply is. Passion, thought, air, fire, wind, are 
absolutes ; virtue, vice, good, evil, merit or deme- 
rit, are relatives, for no man can argue that air is 
bad, because a house is blown down, or that the 
hiunan passion, called ambition, is bad, because 
it prompts to war. These elements work, also, in 
other ways, and in kindlier aspects. We speak of 
above, and below, of up, and down; terms merely 
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relative^ for, actually^ there is no above^ or below> 
since, as the earth revolyes, what was upwards 
this morning, will be downwards to-night. With 
reference, therefore, to absolute space, there is no 
above; but, relating as to our earth, there is. 
Vice and virtue are equally relative, depending 
upon aptitude and conformity of certain results. 
Thus, generosity, under certain conditions, pro- 
duces virtue ; under others, vice : in moderation, 
it leads to kind and good deeds; in excess, to 
prodigality, and has a reaction in the shape of 
misanthropy. Love of applause, in many cases» 
conduces to human welfare, in others to bloodshed 
and criminal ambition. Self-conceit, or self-trust, 
in strict moderation, is a virtue, benefiting both the 
owner and his companions; but, in excess, becomes 
the most detestable vanity and petty selfishness. 
Firmness is good: obstinacy, bad: both spring 
from one principle. Nor must it be forgotten, that 
nature is so ductile and pliable, that every absolute 
element may be stimulated or stunted, according 
to circumstances. Nor does this render them the 
less absolute. Education and influence will mould 
these principles into various habits, but the prin- 
ciples are therefore not the less innate. The same 
thing occurs with the senses, but it does not follow 
that, because a tree appears to my eye, that the 
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xecognitioa is the less innate^ for, place it before a 
dead eye, which is formed with similar lens and 
reflectors, but there is no innate perception. All 
education has a limit ; it can constrain or stimulate 
only. 

It is evident, therefore, that considering the in«- 
fluences, whether favourable or otherwise, under 
which each of us has lived, that every man. does 
his uttermost,' and can do no more. When the 
voice speaks, we hsten, and listen we must. When 
there is " no voice, nor any that answered," then 
we worship Baal, like they of old. I will never 
believe that any man is wilfully bad, or that he 
acts against his own interests, if he knows it. If 
he be idle, it is because he has no energy, not be- 
cause he hasy and refuses to use it — refiise he 
cannot ; if energy be in him, he will be eneigetic ; 
if he be given to crapulence and vice, it is because 
no stronger power is in him — not that the power 
is there, and he will not use it; if the power be 
there, he mtist use it ; it becomes his character; it 
is he himself; it is his wiU. If I be one of 
nature's mistakes, let me, together with a numerous 
company of kindred mooncalves, go to gaol, or 
workhouse — strangle me as you strangle a monster 
or a mad dog. But as you do not impute the rabies 
in the dog to his volition^ why impute my vice to. 
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mine? It is quite proper that society should be 
weeded of vicious persons, of liars, and murderers. 
Let us so weed society, without blaming tares for 
being tares, but simply burning them because they 
are not wheat. After all, the best of us are but 
monstrosities. If we could only rule ourselves! 
If we only had this resolute will always with us, 
or rather, this inward fire, which heats the will, 
till it bum again with ardour and energy ! If we 
could only govern ourselves always according to 
what we once knew 1 But again, the good bene- 
ficent voice gpeaks, aaid we throw down the wine- 
cups, stagger into the firesh air, and pursue once 
more, with all our hearts, the better career — 
unmindful of old disoDrnfitures— foi^etful of defeat 
and delay, and only again fail, when 'the all- 
sustaining fails us. How thoroughly does man 
believe in the present — ^the flat common place of 
to day is as real now as the new idea of yesterday 
was then, and it seems contrary to n&ture, to be 
able to carry the old into the new, ever changing 
to morrow. We must conform to the dictates 
from within, even as we must conform to the 
usages and customs of society from without, and 
play our cards as well as we can in both cases. 
Trust the old courage. It may be dead, but it will 
again live, for many are the resurreetions of the 
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BOuL He is the man of true self-reliance, whose 
strength comes from within, based upon the con- 
viction that his own prolific mind and busy brain, 
will in good time save him, although for a time 
nothing very palpable appear. He is the only 
true poet, to whom landscape and ocean, skies and 
forests, flowers, and beautiful faces, are but as 
symbols and corresponding equivalents, which he 
uses for the embodying of spiritual attributes and 
subtle conceptions. He is the true man of the 
world, to whom the refinements of life, and the 
polite graces of society, serve but as suggestions 
to the original spirit of the beautiful, which lives 
within, and which shall throw a charm over ordinary 
customs and ceremonies worn ou{ in themselves. 
He is the only true statesman, and the man truly 
fitted to lead the van of social happiness and 
national prosperity, who relies upon his own 
inward well-grounded ideas, regardless of the 
babble of imbeciles. 

Such seemed in a measure the drift and burden 
of the various themes and theories I had heard 
discanted upon, but I am sorry to say I have quite 
forgotteh the powerful and commanding language 
with which they were clothed. Speech, like most 
other sciences among us, is in its infancy, but with 
the immortals, especially at Logos, this study has 
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been perfected and polished to the highest degree^ 
and my poor vocabulary utterly fails to give the 
reader any conception of the force with which 
these thoughts were originally delivered. Utter- 
ance is the great source of communion and 
sympathy between men : not ideas which may be 
in common, but the light in which they are placed^ 
and the grace surrounding them. The most com-* 
mon sense man had been convinced and aroused 
upon hearing that full swing of words, and march 
of sentences, and the soft cadences of rhythm. 
The coldest dogmas glow and kindle if put in a 
masterly array of words with new arrangement, 
and in this consists the charm of novelty far more 
than in the ideas themselves, which are older than 
Epimenides the Cretan. 

The great drawback to these splendid professions 
of faith is, that hitherto every genius who has 
possessed such endowments has lived in open dis- 
cord with such, and has conducted his own life 
on very unsatisfactory principles, or rather void 
of principles altogether. Men naturally shrink 
from a genius, because he is naturally a blackguard. 
Behold the dark list of poets, and highly gifted lite- 
rary profligates of all denominations — the Edgar 
Foes, the Sheridans, and Hooks of all times — men 
of infamous morals, whose whole lives exhibit a uni- 
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form career of mean dishonesty and paltry Yonities. 
There is no sureness about these bright luminaries^ 
while^ on the other hand, blockheadism and stable- 
mindedness exhibit a strength and consistency of 
character, delightful to the contemplation of a 
virtuous mind. This is a miracle, done openly in 
the sight of day, filling every spectator with won- 
derment and amaze. If the great spirits of earth 
acted thus wisely — if the highest genius led the 
highest life, little would be the wonder. We are pre- 
pare to expect a consistent and genial career from 
beings so deepseeing, and powers so intelligent. 
But the result of each is precisely different, and 
the characteristics are exactly changed. High 
minds are always nmmnginto excess — are always 
hovering on ruin and madness — have always a 
dash of the Devil about them. It is the stolid and 
shallow who are blessed with discrimination — these 
act more wisely than the children of Light. These 
are the Shadraoks, Mesheeks and Abedn^os of 
this day, who walk unscathed amid the flames^i 
Moderation is so noble an attribute, so manly and 
sustaining, that it is very hard to conceiye why men 
the least worthy, should be thus eminently blessed. 
Every language has some maxim, extolling the 
golden season — that peaceful clime, free from the 
simoon of the tropics or Hyperborean blasts ; that 
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post of danger too, the most difficult to hold — ^the 
use without the abuse — 'the enjoyment without cloy 
or nausea consequent upon greediness. He is the 
great man, who, withoutforegoing the due pleasures 
of life, does forego the inconveniences of excess. 
The old philosophy taught privation and self-de- 
nial ; they feared to touch those edged tools, but 
it is a timid and disgraceful trick, to crawl through 
life, like a philosopher^ afraid of oneself — void of 
self-government and resolution. Touch pitch, 
but be not defiled. Love with discretion, and 
mourn rationally, and enjoy the good providences of 
life. Kings used to give a sword of honour, 
golden-hilted, or a decoration, or knighthood on 
the field, for some bold achievement, or action, 
worthy of note. After awhile, the rightful pos- 
sessors of these distinctions died, and fell away, 
but the rewards still endured ; the sword came into 
weak hands, the star glittered upon a mean de- 
scendant, the ribband was worn by coxcombs and 
dolts, and the very crown of the king sat upon 
kings only in name, contented to reign by suffer- 
ance. Discretion has thus descended from genius 
to mediocrity. The self-balance and circumspec- 
tion requisite for the proper discipline of a great 
mind, is now the patrimony of men content to 
borrow experience and knowledge, and none but the 
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meanest of mankind wear left-off clothes, or 
second-hand opinions. Each acts after its kind, 
but the wisdom of these discreet ones is marvel- 
lous indeed, and how such wisdom comes conjoined 
with such littleness of purpose and deformity of 
soul, such overweening good opinion of self, and 
such perfect and permanent happiness of life, is an 
enigma, which the Sphynx has eaten up many a 
man for not being able to solve« 
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CHAPTER XXIL 

«* Child ! child ! forbear ! The sunsteeds of Time, lashed by 
invisible Spirits, hurry on the car of our destiny, while we in 
cool self possession hold the reins with a firm hand. Whither 
we are hurrying who can tell ?" — Egmont. 



I HAVE egotistically ventured, during the pro- 
gress of the foregoing chapters, to state that my 
frame of mind is of the sound, common-sense, 
practical kind, which delights in customs and the 
established order of things. I do beg the indul- 
gence of being allowed to confirm that statement, 
being fully persuaded and convinced that all this 
metaphysical and transcendental outcry against 
convention is mere lunacy and nonsense, and, 
therefore, and in consequence of being blessed 
with such a sterling sort of character, I, at 
length, grew weary of those peaceful realms, and 
wished to return to the ordinary duties and fool- 
eries of life. To confess a weakness, the old 
human affections began to throb and flutter, and I 
missed that healthy state of toil, care, anxiety, 
and adversity, which all theologians tell us are the 

X 
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best possible blessings^ and which they term the 
chastening hand of Providence, full of future 
mercy and benevolence. Imbued with these pro- 
per sentiments, I one day earnestly requested a 
friend to show me the downward path to this 
present world, which he very readily did ; but it 
was requisite to wait until the ensuing equinox, 
in order to avail oneself of the planetary influ- 
ences, without which no prosperous voyage could 
be calculated upon. I have already informed the 
reader of the easy process by which I entered the 
Eternal regions, and, as the egress was quite of 
the same character, it would be a useless repeti- 
tion to describe it. Nothing is more simple than 
the progress from one world to another ; it occu- 
pies, comparatively, a very small space of time, 
although the distance is so immense ; but it is re- 
quisite to bear in mind the rapid motion of planets, 
of which the beings who inhabit them are quite 
unconscious. This Earth, for instance, revolves 
fifty millions of mUes per second, but we know 
nothing of its motion by outward sensation. 
During our journey I could not forbear alluding 
to the old topic, and, as we went on, we enter- 
tained ourselves with the following conversation: — 
'^ And is this all imagination — these millions 
of bodies, this solid ground, these masses of habi- 
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tatlon — ^these finiits of the earth and products of 
commerce ? Is there no reality?'' 

" O, yes," said he, " it is all real enough — it is 
all real as your earth and its inheritance. These 
things areP 

*' But it is matter, surely ?" 

*' Yes," said he, ** as material as your earth." 

** Then it is not imagination only ?" 

** Undoubtedly," he replied, " there is something 
besides yourself, but whether it be matter or not 
I do not know, nor can I see that it much signifies 
to enquire." 

^' And do you call these realms Heaven or 
Hell?" I returned to asL 

** Why," said he, ** you mortals call them by both 
names, butwescarcelyunderstand your vocabulary." 

** Aye, but these things are very mysterious. 
Heaven, you know, is above us, and Hell is be- 
low." 

** So I used to think," he said, " when I was on 
earth. You, however, ought by this time to 
know in which condition you have been." 

**That I understand well enough; but when 
you come to separate it theologically into abodes 
for the evil and the good, which I never thought 
of before, then it becomes a serious question. 
Heaven must be a very mysterious place." 
X 2 
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^^ And is not Earth/' said he, " a very myste- 
rious place? Is not your whole earthly career 
beyond all fable? No metaphor, or trope, or 
symbol, or parable, can equal the real miracle of 
actual life. No poet has ever over-stated the 
beauty of your beautiful world; no metamor- 
phosis is so startling as your startling existence. 
In fact, earth and air, sea and sun, mind and 
matter, reason and sensation, the spirit of the 
world and all its phantazies, are facts defying 
hyperbole or exaggeration.'* 

^' But mankind holds very strong opinions upon 
the distinction between the future fates of the 
bad and the good. Heaven being supposed to be 
the receptacle for virtue, and Hell for impeni- 
tent evil-doers and wicked men. MachiaveUi 
said, naturally enough, that if such were the case, 
he would rather prefer the latter abode, because 
in Heaven he should only meet poor curates and 
plain women of unimpeachable chastity, but that 
in Hell he should have the privilege of living with 
all the dashing men of his time ; nobles, politi- 
cians, and wits of the first order; ladies of the 
wardrobe, and grooms of the stole, and innume- 
rable sticks in waiting ; countesses and fine ladies 
of spirit and understanding ; Lords of the Trea- 
sury, Privy Councillors, and Secretaries of State, 
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and Lords of the Admiralty; members of the 
Legislature of both Houses ; Kings, Princes, and 
Bishops ; in fine, all who had evinced, during life, 
an aptitude — ^no matter in what walk — of deceiv- 
ing their fellow creatures, and taking care of 
themselves." 

^^ Well, if Machiavelli said all that, he said a 
great deal of sense/' 

"And Burton tells us," I continued, "that *the 
dimensions of this abode are, according to Lessius, 
one Dutch mile in diameter, all filled with fire and 
brimstone, because, as he demonstrates, that space, 
cubically multiplied, will make a sphere able to 
hold eight hundred thousand millions of damned 
bodies — allowing each body six feet square — 
which will abundantly suffice/ " 

" You need not trouble yourself," he replied, ^^ to 
recount any more imbecilities. I know very well 
what the popular belief is upon such matters. 
Most people are timorous and hesitating, and 
afraid to trust their own mind, and if they arrive 
at a conclusion, not exactly in conformity with 
the established opinions of the day, they misdoubt 
themselves, deeming this perception of mind to be 
a temptation from the Devil, whispered for the 
sole purpose of ensnaring that small mind of theirs 
into everlasting fire. But I do believe that Lucifer 
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would altogether scorn such, nor would he march 
through Coventry with them at any price. He 
flies at higher game — and never yet took the 
trouble to tempt a fool, and he hates an ass as he 
hates holy water. Mankind believes too much. 
I have no doubt that each of these solemn dunces 
has a very sincere faith in the system he advocates. 
They have with infinite labour compounded a. 
fantastic scheme, and because you ask explanation, 
condemn you as vile and benighted: and as the 
majority of men always reverence what they do 
not imderstand — and they fail through the very 
constitution of their nature in conforming practically 
to these visionary dogmas — so they themselves, in 
process of time, begin to esteem themselves as 
naturally degraded, and worthy only of this helL 
But thought is ever sceptical, and takes nothing on 
hearsay, but longs for a closer communion with 
nature, and stretching both its hands to the heavens 
says, — Whence am I? Whence are ye, stars and 
glorious sun? Whence art thou, self-torturing 
spirit, restless and burning within me ? What 
concealest thou in those awful solitudes ? Uni- 
verses are hidden in those eternal depths. 
But the people are drunk with idolatries, and yet, 
every one of them had, at one period, the true 
instinct of a prouder knowledge; but, as each 
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mind expanded and pushed forward for a manful 
conviction, so was each met by a well disciplined 
corps of ferocious old divinity-doctors. These 
veterans, with the approbation of the court and 
gentry, came pricking over the plain in true chi- 
valry fashion, gloriously caparisoned with mitres 
and breast-plates of faith, clad in purple and fine 
linen, and faring sumptuously every day, upon 
fiery wines and highly seasoned meats, in order to 
make them valorous and fierce. It is upon this 
principle that game-rats are fed upon truffles, 
and prize-fighters upon half raw meat, such 
high feeding rendering them additionally 
savage and muscular. Against such odds, the 
truest knight must fall prostrate, which is univer- 
sally the case. Then, by a sure and certain pro- 
cess, does human nature work out its own stunted 
and debased fulfilments. Defeat begets despair, 
despair begets stupor, indolence, and self-distrust, 
and these produce the usual spirit of slavish timi- 
dity and acquiescence. Once thoroughly break 
the spirit, either of horse or man, and such is 
horse or man no longer. And by these means it 
is that society is conserved, and the spiritual unity 
of the respectable part of the community main- 
tained." 

** From the querulous tone you now assume. 
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one would suppose that during life you were a 
very dissatisfied man." 

^* To that charge" said he, " I very readily plead 
guilty; to this hour I am quite ignorant of the 
drift and intention of existence, and yet ordinary 
people live happily enough amidst this uproar of 
elements, each clinging to his nursery faith, with- 
out parley or hesitation, but it fares much worse 
with higher natures vehement with the desire to 
know ; these are generally discontented with man- 
kind, and in doubt and disagreement with them- 
selves. They run the gauntlet through all the ex- 
periments of life, trying knowledge, dissipation, 
society, and solitude, one after the other, and 
in moody temper despise them all. Their nature 
in a measure tends to this course, but it is generally 
exasperated by ill-usage, and demoralized by mis- 
fortune, before becoming imbued with any decided 
tone of discontent : they are always men of soft 
hearts, grateful and generous to a fault, and under 
genial influences become good and kind, for pros- 
perity and not adversity is the true test of a fine 
temper. The mean are quickly subdued by ad- 
versity, and grow meek by affliction; but these 
others madly rebel, and question the sparrow- 
guarding providences of heaven ; and the prosperity 
which begets in the small mind arrogance and 
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selfishness, can soften a loftier character into re- 
verence, and assuage the vindicative sorrows of his 
troubled heart : to this kind voice he listens and 
weeps : time mellows his rugged soul, and peace 
becalms his old grief, and lulls it fast asleep." 

" And such an one, with all due deference, I 
take to be a very worthless member of society, 
and a very bad man." 

^^ That is very possible," he replied. " In the 
age in which you now live, any man who ventures 
to think for himself is deemed ^bad,' simply because 
he differs from the worn-out, withered-up opinions 
of a decayingage — an age of mediocrity and decline. 
No man now stands up boldly, and speaks his real 
opinions : they all skulk and subserve the moral 
decrepitudes of the day. Your very literature 
is a degradation and a lie, and every successful 
book smacks of snivel and sentimentality, which 
the author does not feel, nor the reader trust." 

I could not forbear interrupting him here. As 
an old reviewer, I knew more than he did of the 
prevailing character of our literature, which I now 
set forth to all advantage, and I let off a volley 
of those panegerics which long experience in this 
craft had enabled me to command at wilL I sug- 
gested that never since mankind had known the 
blessing of books and a free press^ had there 
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existed a period wherein the loftiest morality was 
so belaboured by authorship, not only in the 
heavy works upon religion, but also in the lighter 
productions of modem writers. I alluded to crickets 
and carols, and other works of fine-hearted, genial, 
kindly feeling," volumes " well worthy of perusal, 
which refresh the heart" almost as much as they 
bemuddle the understanding, but, " bearing a hope- 
ful, hearty, and exhilirating moral, which cheers 
and warms the affections," and '^ well calculated to 
suggest important truths to an earnest and thought- 
ful mind." I had been so long in the habit of 
stringing such refreshing sentences together, while 
criticising works which I had never read, that I 
felt quite at home upon the subject. 

*'Most amiable and virtuousl" he said. "Eulogy 
upon goodness and kind feeling is an easy task 
enough. We all love virtue very sincerely, 
although all of us do not think it requisite to 
point every tale with a moral. The great drift of 
these lovers of rectitude, is to make a plot, and all 
their experience in life tend to the glorification 
and palpable reward of goodness. Now, every 
one, without exception, wishes that such were the 
case, but such is not the truth ; the moral dispen- 
sation of the world is conducted upon principles 
widely different, and that man, who, after walking 
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through life for one day, tells you that virtue is 
uniformly rewarded, and vice as uniformly pun- 
ished, is either a liar, or a fool. Now, positively, 
it is upon this monstrous absurdity that the popu- 
larity of books is dependent. The works which 
find favour in the eyes of the present generation, 
are ever rounded off with this balderdash and un- 
truthfulness. Such a state of things is unsound. 
Every author should be judged by his sincerity ; 
his book should be the counterpart of himself, and 
if he does not write his real conviction, he is an 
imposter and a cheat. There are many men, who 
seem to have been bom with a heart to reverence 
and love, but nature to them proves a harsh mo- 
ther, condemning them to self-conflict and mishap. 
What have they to be grateful for, save an ab- 
horred existence, and a spirit ever at variance 
with itself? Within them is woe and tribulation, 
while without, the world sings and laughs. How 
dare you ask such riven spirits to pipe and dance? 
The Euminides know their fieu^es well, and have 
marked them for their prey long ago. They know 
they are in crisis and uncertainty, and vainly look 
for that star which is to rule their future fortunes ; 
but they should learn that, for some few beings, 
there is no fortune; they are doomed to pass 
through every torture-chamber of pain and dis- 
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ease. But against such an exclusion of hope, 
every glowing instinct, every pulse in their poor 
body, rises up in indignant revolt. And yet there 
are many of them really genuine natures, and 
most of them prone to authorship. How can they 
coincide with such unfeeling nonsense, advocated 
by this very kindly, fine amiability of literature, 
which sets itself out as the very pink of Christi- 
anity ? But Christ never owned them; it was such 
as they who crucified him — ^these pious, amiable. 
Scribes and Pharasees. He preached the rugged 
doctrine, inherited only from the great Spirit — ^an 
isolated faith, and he knew full well the penalty 
attaching to such a variation from the ^ kindly tone 
of feeling,' preached up by these Scribes and 
Pharasees. He told his adherents to arm them- 
selves with swords of self-defence ; and bid them 
not to be surprised at persecution and torture, for 
that it was inherent in the nature of the popular 
mind to inflict pain upon all who, in any measure, 
disagreed with those Scribes and Pharasees, whose 
sleek dogmas conserved the society of that day. 
Christ, above all men, has boldly stated that virtue 
is not rewarded on earth, and most of his admoni- 
tion is for avoiding the pious interference of Scribes 
and hypocrites. Now, no one wishes to push 
matter to unjustifiable extremes, and I very freely 
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admit the great excellence of moral teaching, under 
proper and truthful limits; but this silly and 
infamous spirit of your age, which trumps up 
every vapid book, if, with lying suavity, it have a 
* kindly-hearted' tendency, and reprobates every 
sincere effort in literature, simply because therein 
the success of virtue is not made paramount — rely 
upon it this tendency is a symptom of downfall 
and decay, and is unchristian to the last degree. 
Authors are not to blame : they — poor pandars — 
bring forth their wares, clad in tempting array ; 
they must earn bread by some means, and perhaps 
they might find worse methods than this advocacy. 
The authors are but exponents, not causes ; they 
write, because they are paid for writing, and they 
write in this style, because the age pays best for 
this style. Here we have symptom. Now, au- 
thors ought to originate, not follow ; they should 
lead the public, and not allow the public to lead them. 
But now the public leads authors, parliament^ 
king, and queen, and the chief element of decay 
among nations is the preponderance of this same 
public opinion. Christ was crucified by public 
opinion, against the wishes of Pilate. Job was 
convicted out of the mouths of three friends, who 
would insist, that if he were really virtuous, he 
would not suffer; whereas, he knew the simple 
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fSactj that he was innocent^ and did suffer. But 
Job is an original book, and therefore as new to 
us to-daj, as when Eliphaz, the Temanite, spake 
public opinion. But, if a Job arose now, he would 
be scoffed, and if a Christ arose, he would again be 
crudfied, not bodily, but spiritually, which is quite 
as bad. Nobody now believes in Solomon, nor, if 
that arch-sceptic had lived in this age, had he 
dared vnrite such maxims : but when he lived, the 
Jewish nation was in its glory, and had passed no 
reform bills* A nation lapped in the sham profes- 
sion of virtue, in conventions, in reform, and public 
opinion, is in decay ; and it was in such a nation 
that Christ, the great subvertor of conventions, 
was bom, and died. I have lived too long to 
regard such matters with ill-feeling or anger ; they 
are simply forebodings, and symptoms of ill-omen 
and disaster. And now let me give you, per- 
sonally, one word of advice at parting. Walk 
uprightly through this strange life, and vex not 
thyself with quibbles. Scorn the paltry wisdom 
of the crowd, and watch the signs of the times, 
and always remember that every day is a new 
creation. All the future is new, and only to be 
encountered by the aid of new invention, and, 
therefore, let the old fallacies follow the days that 
are gone* And so farewelL" 
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This man left me with a sort of lordly contempt, 
the more galling, because evidently suppressed; 
and I felt hurt and annoyed at his sudden depar- 
ture. I now perceived that the cerulean grew 
more cloudy, and tinted with nubilous eclipse. 
After awhile, the sky — such as we of the old world 
know — ^became visible, and I found myself again 
mortal and earth-bound. I now began to recognize 
the woody recesses which I had marked on the 
summit of Olympus, and felt somewhat glad that 
again I was upon mortal ground, although I could 
only discover the difference by reason, not by sen- 
sation. As I walked on, I fell sprawling over 
some knotted roots, partially concealed by the long 
grass, and sprained my wrist very badly ; however, 
I had the christian fortitude to be thankftil for it, 
and was filled with great delight, to think that I 
had not broken my arm. I began to feel hungry, 
and here were none of those hospitable houses to 
which I was ever welcomed ; but, of course, I en- 
dured the pangs of hunger with pious philosophy 
and resignation, and regaled myself with the re- 
flection that, although I was hungry, I was not 
blind; besides, I recollected Wordsworth, and his 
Leech gatherer *'upon the lonely moor." There 
is an immense fund of consolation to be derived 
by a pious mind, out of the calamities of our fellow 
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creatures. Indeed^ Bochefoucault maintams, that 
the affliction and downfall, even of our friends, is 
not altogether unpalatable to us: and this horrible 
suggestion I used to oppose to the uttermost, 
until, once upon a time, when a great misfortune 
had fallen upon me, a worthy, and God-fearing 
member of our flock, poured out a condolence 
of which this very apothegm formed the basis. I 
now began to reflect upon the nature and tendency 
of this world-wide accepted species of consolation, 
and found, after a little time, that it was as rotten 
and fallacious as the rest of the friable system 
to which it belongs. The burden of the dirge is, 
« it might be worse." It is indeed a summary 
method of dispelling your affliction, by comparing 
it with some one else more afflicted. J£ you liave 
the measles, you are told that you should be truly 
thankful that you have not been visited with the 
small-pox. If you are in distress of mind, you are 
gravely brought into a beggar's hovel, and bid 
exult and be joyful, since, after all, you are better 
off than he. Moral doctrine goes to prove that 
great self-satisfaotion may be procured by witness- 
ing some wretched fellow-creature, suffering more 
than yourself. Consider the state of the houseless 
and poor, and thereby take refreshing thought, that 
your present anxiety is not, at all events, so bad 
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as theirs. In what gospel or epistle do we find 
such a sentiment? The pain you suffer^ the 
annoyance you endure, is to be relieved by the 
abatement of that pain, or by self-victory, not 
by comparing it with the pain of others : this is 
the meanest gratification of the mofet cowardly 
soul. However, I have no doubt it is quite 
" right and proper," and being of universal 
acception, must, by no means, be questioned, for 
a " great moral principle" is not to be lightly 
spoken of, and great moral principles are nothing 
more than facts in which the multitudes believe ; 
but then it is always to be borne in mind, that the 
truthfulness of any and all opinions and principles, 
whether moral, political, theological, or social, is 
in exact proportion to the nimiber of those who 
believe therein. K they are popular, of course 
they must be true. 

The passage home was rough and stormy, but 
the good ship bore us gallantly through the mad 
waves, and, after awhile, we all arrived safely in 
port. 

END. 
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